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— But that J am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my priion-heufe, 
64 could a tale unfold.” | 


© And one did ſmile in death, and one cried murder.” 
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by e deſcended from Engliſh pa- 
rents,” ſaid he bowing, owing to 

various circumſtances, very early in life 1 

engaged in the French King's ſervice, and 
was ſoon enrolled among thoſe brave fellows, : 
who, rejected by Britain becauſe they wor⸗ 
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2 
ſhipped God in a different form, were obliged 


to ſeek bread and patronage from a foreign 
power, ever inimical to their native land. I 


hope, in the great day of final retribution, it 


will never be demanded what king a Briton 
ſerved, or be imputed as a crime having Joved 
the good, the martyred Louis—1 fought and 
conquered for him—upheld by his bounty, 
and diſtinguiſhed by his notice, all my for- 


tunes ſunk with his throne.“ 


FO 
. 
CESS 


ce Previous to that calamitous event, part 
of our brigade being quartered in Paris, I 
was 2 conſtant viſitor at the houſe of a Coun- 
teſs, not more celebrated for her beauty and 
merit, than her partiality towards the Effeliſh ; 

there J firſt beheld an angel girl, nen by 
the hand of God himſelf, to ſhew mankind 
a finiſhed compoſition; her beautiful figure 


6 ed only be ſurpaſſed by her more beauti- 
ful mind, and though many of diſtinguiſned 


rank courted her alliance, ſne loved and lived 
but tor the unhappy wretch before you. She 


Bon, Was 4 i: Froteltant penſioner, in a convent of 


U rf: ine 


.  _- 


mined the firſt convenient opportunity to reſign 


ider its baneful effects, they would be wiſer, i 
| B 2 ty 7 5 5 4 and 2 5 4 


AVONDALE PRIORY, 3 


Uriuline Nuns, and poſteſſed a ſmall inde- 
pendence ;—but ours was the union of ſouls ; 


we little heeded fortune, and I being ordered 
on a detachment to the Netherlands, in defi- 
ance, as we weakly thought of fate to diſunite 
us, in the evening previous to my departure, 
the reverend father of a neighoouring convent 
Joined our hands at the altar. I then deter- 


my commiſſion, and together purſue our for- 
tunes 1n that happy land where we received 
exiſtence, and in an hour, alas! how. unpropi- 
tious to us both, we parted. 5 


I had been but a ſhort time abſent when 


news arrived that all Paris was in commotion, 


that the king was dethroned, his family im- 
priſoned, his adherents murdered, and the - 
religious houſes burned and raiſed to the very = 1 3 
foundation, Alas! the horrors of a civil war! ³ü 
Ah! would the raſh, the unthinking diſcon- 5 1 3 


tented people of every nation but once con- 
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Rather bear thoſe ills they have, 
« Than fly to others that Ftp know not of. 


A confuſion of the moſt horrid images 
crowded on my ſoul at this intelligence my 
wife, my angel, was near Paris, and in a con- 
vent | — Regardleſs of conſequences, of life, 
of every thing beſide herſelf, I flew to the 
loved ſpot where I had left her blooming, 
beautiful and happy. Eternal God! the hor- 
rors of that moment even to this hour they 
harrow up my ſoul, and I forget the hand 
of Providence directed all for purpoſes wiſe, 
though as yet inſcrutable — the convent was 
no more — nothing remained but the drear 
ravages of fire, and a heap of blood- ſtained 
ruins; ſhrieking diſtracted at the baleful 
ſeene, I threw my agonized frame upon the 
ſtones, and for a time loſt miſery in inſenſi- 
bility. How long I lay I know not, but on \ 
9 returning life I found myſelt ſupported, and 
„ gazing round, beheld an old man with 5 
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4 he: Kok benignity and piry hanging over me.“ 
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him not. Ariſe, young man, ſaid he in the 


is no abiding place; heaven never meant it 
for a ſtate of bliſs, and the moſt ſolid, almoſt 1 
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« In days when France had a religion, 
Pere Auguſtine was ſuperior of the convent, 
but on the revolution was diven from his 
peaceful ſolitary cell, with no other poſſeſſions 
than innocence of heart and ſanctity of con- 
duct, and with no other refuge than the charity 
of ſtrangers — for he came unto his own, 
and his own received him not, acknowledged 


mildeſt, and moſt pity ing voice, after having 
adminiſtered ſome reviving drops, ariſe, and 
learn from me, with all the forrows and ex- M 
perience of ſourſcore years and ten, that earth : 1 


only comfort in it is, that every moment 1 
gives a nearer proſpect of eternal reſt; and 1 
happieſt they, continued the venerable old ] 


man, ſighing, and 3 they who. reach 
that reſt the ſooneſt.” 


Holy father,” n . at the time ſearce i 
heeding his pious diſcourſe, but clinging; ro 
his garments, as if he could have givers a he | = 
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happineſs, Oh! holy father, tell me, tell me 
of the Urſulines!” „The Urſulines, my 
ſon,“ repeated he, the bluſh of tender yet bit- 
ter remembrance tinging his furrowed cheek, 
«alas! my ſon, what knoweſt thou of them? 
Full forty years and nine I was their father, 
and in innocence of lite we trod the path of 
heaven together; not many evenings ſince 
tie holy filters were retired to reſt, and ere 
the midnight bell called them to prayer, a 
ry, band broke in upon the quiet dwell- 
g, they robbed the ſacred ſhrines, deſtroyed 
our altars, and moſt emi, «rag. they ſeized 
the modeſt trembling nuns, 


3 r 
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Our convent was repnted rich; but in 
_ vain they ſought for coſtly treaſures, ours was 


the treaſure of ſanctity and faith, and held as { 
nothing by theſe cruel men, who inflamed | 

by diſappointed avarice, commited every act ; 

of violence ; the old, the young, alike were 

i victims of ſome ruthleſs unrelenting paſſion ; 2 
if 1 = the aged clinging to their altars, died amidſt ; 


the burning ruins; the younger, leſs firm in 
faith 
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faith, leſs tenacious of their vows, fled wildly 
from the holy manſion, and, together with 
ſome Engliſh, boarders belonging to the 
convent, were purſued, ſeized here dark ob- 
livion drop thy fable curtain, nor let deeds. 
moſt horrible to nature ever ſpring to light.“ 


« Engliſh boarders!” repeated I, enfren- 
_ z1ed, when able to articulate, « Oh! reverend 
father, what became of them?“ © Several 
were reſcued, others eſcaped, only one fair 
daughter of thy happier land fell the fad 
victim of remorſeleſs paſſion: Yet, ſhe fell 
not unrevenged, for while the tyrant villain, 
like the untamed ſavage, gazed with glaring 
eyes upon his beauteous ruined prey, unſeen 
ſhe plunged a weapon in his barbarous heart, | 
then fled for ſafety to the neareſt hamlet; BY 
ſtraight I followed the forlorn, bereft one, to 
calm, if poſſible her anguiſhed ſpirit, and raiſe 
her ſpotleſs ſoul above the ſufferings of mor- 
tality. I found her kneeling, pale, ſilent, and 
apparently ſerene ; within her cold tremblizg 9 
bands the preſſed a picture, her boſom heaved 
"= 4 | _ 2 wich | 


1 - * "> 
— Os 
G 2 +; 


" 
0 
8 WY L rat, + g & 5 _—_ 1 An y ” _ . 4 
e Ro Nee Re”, ET ; 8 : , 
7.9 1 4 . 2 . Q 3 1 > A WP * RR = Ss n 1 _ % - Y . of + Tom _ IE) * 8 7 * 0 
N 2 * hy n Wr * wh Dat n 1 Oe N. 85 2 1 — ; 8 2 2 dre * * 
e es vn, Pt <4», JO SAID es hoh nk Ms Pa ae ne de tht : n 
_— . 1 7 — Ba xt” SS Wer f be 4 l 1 * e 
» — wv = 8 F X SA — wu - 2 r * „Dee - - * £ 4 * — ow * 
. | - | tn 2 7 5 2 n - Log 5 A x * 7 W 8 4 n 2 8 L — wy * n 5 N 5 #7 goa” Fad + * a 
„ N, 5 2 . . 5 y E 2 — 5 I 4 
bp, We "7 7 ag > 2 * — wk _ 2 1 * 
1 Tf 4 9 2 þ 


* . 
> 
— 


ö 
Mu SE + 2 
. res 
r N. 2 


. 
r 8 
a— 


** N a * — — 
22 - 8 
N 70 7. 3 * l 


-H 5 THE RUINS or 


ES _— * 8 N — Ps 
2 © * 
< as — ”. 

Lv eb vs "I 3 8 


with agonizing ſobbs, and her ü was on 
the wing for purer happier regions. She look- 
ed upon me with dying tweetriels; and as if. 
ſhe wiſhed to ſpeak, but all was finiſhed, reſ- 
piration near a cloſe, ſhe dropped the por- 
trait, ſunk, faintly uttered, *bleſs—him—hea- 
ven,”'—and ſerenely expired. 
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Father,“ cried I, in fixed and calm de- 
tpair, produce that portrait.” He took it 
from the ſleeve of his tunick, it proved my 
own—I had hung it on the neck of my wife 
when firſt ſhe bleſſed me with her promiſed 
love. For a moment I ſtruggled with un- 
utterable thought—then heard—beheld no 
more. For many days I lay bereft of ſenſe, 
mw and verged towards the confines of eternal re- 
i - poſe; the pious Auguſtine watched my lin- 
gering hours, with a father's and a chriſtian's 


__ care, and when returning reaſon dawned upon 
my foul, enriched me with holy counſel, and 


ſtrengthened me by example more precious 
= tizn the wealth of worlds; at length my mind 


nothing, 


attained 2 lacred, calm, I held the world as 


| - 


ot 


od 


angel.“ 


tented, but his own enfeebled age requiring 


on that poor precarious fund, and was think= 


5 wife expired; to kneel, to ruminate upon the 
Mos made ſacred by her dying preſence, to 


AVONDALE. PRIORY. RT 
nothing, and. looked forward with heavenly: 
tranſport to the moment that would releaſe 
me from 1t, and re-unite me to my murdered: 


ce Ah! then how welcome had been the 
refuge of monaſtic peace to me! — Want, | 
however, ſoon aſſailed me; the regiment to 
which I belonged, during my abſence, had 
emigrated; I had no home, no friend, no ſup- 
port, but what the kindneſs of good Auguſ- 
tine provided; wearied of life, and deſtitute 
of hope, with this I could have heen con- 


more than charity afforded to himſelf, I 
deemed it baſe and pitiful for youth to treſpaſs. 


ing to purſue my way to England and ſeek -- 
relations, when I found fate had yet. another of 
blow to ſtrike at me. * = 


„We inhabited the E in whichs my 1 
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me was luxury. One morning early, before 


the holy man had rung the mattin bell for 


them both,” replied he undaunted, baring his 


prayer, a party of Sans Cullotes appeared, 


and with loud imprecations demanded father 


Auguſtine: Indifferent to their intentions, 
with his ſoul as fearleſs of their power as ſupe- 
rior to their cruel malice, and defended by the 


armour of righteouſneſs alone, he ſtepped 


forth, and with all the benignity of innocence 


inquired their pleaſure. All at once with fury 


exciaimed, his life or treaſure.“ * Behold 


aged boſom, and diſcovering his roſary and 


crucifix, © behold them both.“ They now 


grew tumultuous, and were proceeding to 
violence, when again he ſpoke, alas! poor 
$ men,” reſumed he, drawing nearer to them, 


1 


hy ſtain immortal ſpirits, and pollute your 


Hands to take a thing nature may give you 
in a few revolving days? I ſhrink appalled, 
not for myſelf, but you; be warned then, and 
telent, that when we meet in realms beyond 
- this world, I may ſay unto my God, © Theſe 
mien relented, Oh! Omnipotent reward them.” 


fa 


one moment: — © My ſon,” faid he genily 


make me, and that will moderate thy regret; 
all 1s at peace within, I can look down on 


my parcing ſpirit,” Scarce had his pious lips 


AVONDALE PRIORY. ir. 8 

« They were regardleſs of the meek re- 
monttrance, dragged his reverend form along 
the earth, and in a moment had numbered 
him with the dead, when tranſported beyond 
reaſon, which might have taught me how un- 
availing interference was, I ruſhed among 
them, and taking the venerable man in my 
arms, oppoſed their utmoſt fury. He prayed 


withdrawing himſelf from my embrace, 
my ſon forbear, tempt not thy fate to ſave 
an aged and unhappy inar—farewell—think # 
how bleſt a few ihort moments more will 


theſe poor men, and lay, © Father, forgive them 1 
for they know not waat they do.“ The bene- 1 
diction of a Catholic, I know, my ſon, thou 
haſt not learnt. to value, but the ſimple bleſ- 1 
ſing of an unoffending old man can never 


| ee _— it chen and fare thee wells * 


thy foul that peace at alt, N now e 3 
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finiſhed the prayer, when ſeveral daggers were 


buried in his guiltleſs boſom, his head they 
ſevered from the body, and placing it on a 
pole, bore it with ſavage exultation towards 
the gates of Paris.“ 


* | : 
Long I continued kneeling by the poor 


| mangled remains; ſtill I had a folemn duty 
to perform; I could not leave his hallowed 


clay a ſpectacle to gazing multitudes, but 


. foon as night had veiled the world in dark- 


neis, I bore the headleſs body to our hovel, 


and having bedewed his many wounds with 


tears of deep regret, I prepared a grave in a 


mall plot of ground behind the hut.“ 


c The evening was very ſerene, the ſtars 


11 in the firmament, and the moon's 


mild beams illumined all around; my taſk 


as ſolemn, well calculated to inſpire an aw- 


ful melancholy: The grave was made, my 
ee Auguſtine laid on the brink, and a 
k of prayers trembling in my hand, when 


proves exhauſted by my feelings and farigue,, 
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I ſunk on my knees, but who can deſcribe 
the ſenſations of my foul when, by a moon- 
beam darting into the grave I had juſt finiſh- 
ed, -diſcovered a ke in female veſtments; 
it could be no other than my murdered, bu- 
ried angel's lowly bed; circumſtances, place, 
all confimed it. I looked down into the cold 
damp grave, would have deſcended, and 
once more preſſed her in my trembling arms, 
but, alas! pure and beauteous as ſhe once 

had been, my ſoul was taught the humbling 
leſſon that ſhe was but mortal, for already had 
corruption ſeized the faireſt and moſt fauitleſs 
form, chat ever graced þ the works of bright 
Creation,” 
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« Impreſt with holy horror at the ſcene, I 
knelt and prayed before the opened grave: 
Oh! Great Omnipotent!“ I cried, © would - 
that I might deſcend into this earthy bed, 

bor here the wicked ceaſe from troubling, and 

' here the weary are at reſt; would then that ſl 
I could lay me down—why not?” I looked - 
within the grave upon my wite, then on poor 2 Y 
Augen =_ 
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Auguſtine—alas! how wanted in that deſpair- 


ing hour! — I grafped a dagger left by the 


murderers, raiſed it to my throbbing heart 


looked, and looked again re ffected - pauſed 
-—ſhuddered—dropped it. No-! cannot, 


dare not move, till heaven ſhall give per- 
miſſion. Agæinſt ſelf murder there is a probi- 


Bition fo divine, that cravens my weak hand. 


Then for a time farewell, dear ſainted ſacri- 
fice, and thee, my venerable murdered friend, 
farewell ; for ever hallowed be the ſpot which 


holds the facred duſt, and though unſhrouded 
and uncoffined, not unlamented by thy friend 
and huſband, nor unremembered by a gra- 


cicus God, who will re-unite us in à happier 
world.“ 


* Somewhat more compoſed I then took a 


laſt look of the beloved form with whom 
all hope, all happineſs, were loſt and buried, 
and wrapping the poor Auguſtine decently in 
his tunick, I laid him in my angels grave, 
and covered him with earth.“ 


cc Slow 


* 2 5 


commotions of that «torn unhappy country, I 
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« Sjow and linge ring were my ſteps, and 
many a wiſhful look I caſt behind, ere I could 
take an everlaſting leave of the fad precious 
ſpot ; without heeding where I wandered, by 
break of day I found myfelf many miles from 
Paris, my pale melancholy countenance, and 
tattered habiliments were my ſafeſt paſports, | 
for giving me the forlorn appearance of a poor 'H 
diſordered mendicant, amid the extending nt 


paſſed unqueſtioned and unnoticed, and with- 
out any preconcerted plan reached Spa.” 


« Sorrow and diſappointment having 


greatly deranged my mental faculties, I was 9 


incapacitated for every employ, and ſickneſs 1 
and want were haſtening me to an early grave, 
when you, madam, with compaſſionating be- 
nevolence, raiſed me to all the happineſs I | 2 
ever can enjoy, that of ſerving you, and 
evincing gratitude for your wondrous goadd- 

neſs. 55 
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216 THE RUINS OF . 8 
Deeply affected by the young man's in- S, * + 


tereſting narrative, I was wiping the tears of en 
innocent ſympathy from my cheeks, when th 
the Signor entered; he appeared ſurpriſed at to 
my viſible emotion, but that ſoon yielding to pe 
matters of more importance, in the moſt is 
commanding voice and manner he ordered by 
me never more on pain of his everlaſting th 
- diſpleaſure to admit the Compt Deuxpont. 1 
« Be calm, dear Martini,” replied I, ſmiling, We 
eit requires but little perſuaſion to enforce an 
that command; the Compt is no favorite of M 
mine, ſuppoſing him your friend was the only inc 
claim he ever had with me even to conſtrained lis 
e „ Tis well,” ſaid he, ſomething fes 
calmer, and leaving the room, tis well, let ſer 
me find it ſo. an 
1 vo 
Though I inwardly thought the Signor the 
rather capricious in his friendſhips, I was ſin- Wit 
- cerely pleaſed with the Compt's diſmiſſion, tre 
and for ſome days we lived in our accuſtomed in 


manner. I was one evening ſtanding 1 in the d 
hall, giving ſome orders to the cook, when!!! 
obſcryed — 


* 
3 
b. 4 


the ſtreet, yet it was improbable, and I ceaſed 


Martini, to diſturb me when you know I am 


. 55 MPs huſband's lite, and as he advanced 
5 ſhricked, . 
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obſerved a figure, reſembling the Compt's, 
enter the Signor's ſtudy, which opened into 


to remember the idea; feeling a ſlight indiſ- 
poſition the ſame night, I retired ſoon after 
ſupper, and haſtily -undrefling, went to bed, 
but was ſoon awoke from a quiet ſlumber by 
the rudeſt ſalute J had ever received: It was 
uncommon in the Signor, for his manners 
were gentle, I therefore felt rather offended, 
and repulſing the ſecond embrace, cried © Fie, 


indiſpoſed.” No anfwer was returned, my 
light was extinguiſhed, and an indeſcribable 
fads ſeizing me, I ſtrugeled violently, and 
ſcreamed nd though unconſcious why; in 
an inſtant my dreſſing- room burſt open, and 
young Beauvaiſe appeared. His eyes flaſned 
the moſt indignant fire, every feature ſwelled 
wich reſentful paſſion, and his whole frame 


trembled with agitation; he held a ligt 
in his hand, and approaching the bed with a ü 


drawn ſword, believing him mad, I ſhuddered 
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ſhrieked, „Oh! harm not my Martini!“ J 
was unheeded, he had reached the bed, and 
in a generous rage exclaimed, © villain come 
forth, and meet the juſt reward of treachery.“ 
Oh! great preſerver of innocence, what were 
my ſenſations on beholding in a looſe undre ſs 
the wretch Deuxpont in my huſband's place ! 
Fixed and motionleſs I lay, while the villain 
leaping from the bed would have eſcaped, 
but that the ſword of Beauvaiſe piercing his 
fide brought him _ and bieeding to the 
ground. 


At that moment Martini entered; he ap- 


peared agitated and loſt in wonder, opened 
his lips to ſpeak, and then, as if unknowing 
who to vindicate or who to criminate, again 


cloſed them, and remained ſpeechleſs until 
Beauvais with an air of ſuperiority I had never 


before ſeen him aſſume, rung the bell with 


= violence, and, on the entrance of ſervants, or- 
dered them to remove the wounded villain, 


= 2 hold him! in ſecurity, that, if he lived, his 
* Aatended | 


int 


intended crimes might meet deſerved puniſh 


| baſeneſs.” That there is baſeneſs athong 


look at me, I am not ignorant, nor can I 


on each by turns, and felt a chill pervading 
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ment, 


The words, the freedom, the whole de- 
meanour of the youth, ſeemed to rouſe the 
dormant paſſions of Martini, and with proud 
ſcorn he demanded, who inveſted him with 
power to take ſuch liberty in his preſence. 


«] claim the privilege, the freedom of 
a man,” replied he, reddening, “ and will not 
ſee the firſt of women fall the victim of united 
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you,” interrupted Martini, glancing a furious 


. 
«K's 
5 ** 
— bn 
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wonder that the pampered beggar vill up- 
hold the infamy of her that nite him, 2 
doubt not t ſhares her looſer pleaſures.” | 


 Suſpenſive agony held me mute, I gazed 


my whole frame; meantime Beauvaiſe aſſumt 
a menacing poſture, yet ſeemed irreſolute un- 


YET Martini ficrcely demanded if he wiſhed — 
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to aſſaſſinate another. Stop, Sir,“ replied 
he, * nor brand me with a crime at which my 
honeſt nature would revolt; no more pro- 
voke me, for though, for one dear reaſon ] 
can ſuffer much, ſtill I am human, and have 
the paſſions of humanity.” 


« Yes, thou foul diſgrace, thou mean abet- 
tor of that wanton's vileneſs,” cried Martini, 


pale and almoſt breathleſs with rage, © yes, 
thy paſſion firſt affected my diſhonor, and 
now ſhe palls upon thy fancy thou contriveſt 
guilty meetings for another.“ 


Beauvaiſe could bear no more, they fiercely 


engaged; the blood now froze around my 
—- "heart, yet my brain burned, and in perfect 
| frenzy I leaped from the bed, as my huſband 


was diſarmed, and fell gaſping at the victor's 
feet. I knelt beſide him, took his hand, and 
preſſed it to my cold forſaken boſom, while 


Beauvaiſe throwing the ſword from him with 


the calmneſs of a forgiving heart, and the dig- 
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nity of a ſuperior being, addreſſed the pro- 
ſtrate Martini. | 


ee Live, Signor,“ ſaid he, © loſt and unprin- 


cipled as you are, yet hve, and learn to make 
this kneeling angel happier; I overheard your 


_ converſation with Deuxpont this evening, 
and was reſolved to periſh or preſerve her 


alike from a betraying huſband's arts, and 
infamy unequalled ; gratitude would have 


urged me, but ſhe had yet a dearer claim on 


my protection; ſhe is the daughter of my 


parents, and the only treaſure of a wretched 


brother's heart: Live, then, Martini, and re- 


ſpe& her; the blood of Nugent, though ill- 
fortuned, never knew diſgrace ; pollute not 


then the honeſt ſtream by treachery, nor 
plunge yourſelf in guilt too horrible to name.“ 


* x „* 
% 0 
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What a war was within my boſom : The 


man I loved, my huſband's baſeneſs, my 


new found brother, his noble generous con- 


duct, aſtoniſhment, love, gratitude, ſhame, . 8 
ſorrow, reſentment, all, every contending ⁵ 
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paſſion aſſailed me, while conſcience, that un- 
influenced monitor, ſo overwhelmed Mar- 


tini, that he fainted in my arms; with my 


brother's aſſiſtance he was laid on the bed, 
where he ſoon recovered, but remaining ob- 


ſtinately ſilent, notwithſtanding my kindeſt aſ- 
ſurances and repeated endearments, 1 left him 
f to the care of attendants, and retired, if poſ- 

ſible, to loſe remembrance in a few hours re- 


poſe, but, alas! 


« Sleep lights on lids unſullied with a tear.“ 


| Languid and unrefreſhed I aroſe vefy early 


and found my brother anxiouſly waiting in 
my anti-chamber to explain his expreſſions 
to Martini the preceding night; but a yet 
dearer claim demanding from my heart its 
firſt attention, I haftened to the chamber of 


my huſband : He was awake, and as I ap- 


proached the bed, opened his arms to receive 
me: Melted by his returning kindneſs, I 


thre v myſelf on his boſom, and gave freedom 


= 8 to my tears: Ne prayed my forgiveneſs, 
. me, bleſſed me, and ſaying he was ſen--| 
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immedrely after, was precluded froms ma- 
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fble how unworthy he had been of ſuch un- 
complaining ſweetneſs, begged I would leave 
him a little, as he was inclined ts repoſe. 
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Ah! how eaſy for the cold, indifferent and 
unintereſted, to bid the ſuffering faithful wife 
deſert an erring huſband; they little think, 
they cannot feel what ſecret ſympathy unires , 
them and notwithſtanding errors, wrongs, and 
ſorrows, binds affection even unto death! — 
Such was my condition: I beheved him pe- 
nitent, and his life in danger, every injury was 
forgotten , his tenderneſs alone remembered, 
and I at once was fond relenting, and for- 
giving. 
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Leaving him, as I hoped, to a refreſhing 
flumber, I returned to my brother, when ha- j 
ving mutually congratulated ourſelves on our £ f 8 iy 
kagph unexpected diſcovery of each other 1 
te informed me that he had heard I was mar- 
ried, but never learnt to whom, and being 


ordered with his regiment to the Weſt Indies 


> 
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king any inquiry till after h's return to 

France, when his acquaintance with his wife, 

and the troubles of the country, entirely oc- 

cupied him, and again retarded the much 

deſired information. 


On his reſolution! to emigrate, by the coun- 
ſe] of Pere Auguſtine, he had aſſumed the 
name of Beauvaiſe, and though he had owned 
to me being of Engliſh extra tion, conſcious 
he could claim the notice and protection of 
none, pride impelled him to ſtill conceal his 
real name until, if poſſible, he could diſcover 
his ſiſter, whom by ſome means he heard was 
in London, where he intended to attend the 
Signor and me the enſuing winter, 
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- Such were his intentions during his ſejour 
with us at Spa, and but for one of thoſe caſu- 
alties which often decide even the fate of 
nations, we might have lived unknown to- 
gether for years. He was ſeated one even- 
ing reading, in a ſmall room allotted to him- 

3 when bs heard Martini in earneſt con- 

K 5 verſation, 

bf RY os : 4 | 


verſation, as he could with eaſe diſtinguiſh- * 
every word that was uttered ; honor would 
have taught him to retire, but hearing the 


voice of Deuxpont, whoſe viſits he knew 
were prohibited, and my name frequently 
mentioned, ſuſpicion ſtruck him and he re- 
ſolved to ſtay. It ſeems Deuxpont was a 


titled ſharper, to whom the ill fated Martini 
had loſt conſiderable ſums ; by various ex- 


cuſes he long evaded payment, till at length 


the Compt became not only importunate but 
even threatened, and knowing what power 
he had acquired, preſumed to acknowledge: 


his paſſion for me, and that he would accept 


my favors inſtead of his money. Alas! alas! 
how progreſſive is vice! Martini, as loſt to 
honor, as his wife to happineſs, after ſome he- 


ſtration yielded compliance. 


It was agreed that Deuxpont ſhould be 


admitted to my chamber while I was aſleep, 
and that Martini, purpoſely informed by an 
accomplice, ſhould burſt in, and with well 


feigned violence affect a quarrel with ec. 
* vor. 111. C 
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| accuſe me of infidelity, and then he Spa 
and me together for ever; by theſe means, 
with my heart broken, my reputation ruined, 
and left to the mercy of Deuxpont, it was 
ſuppoſed I ſhould accept his protection, and 
ſoon yield to his criminal wiſhes : Bad man! 
he never knew the fortitude of virtue, which 
riſes brighter, and feels greater, as the world 


oppreſſes. 
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After theſe baſe reſolutions were taken, 
they were about to ſeparate, when it occured 
to the guilty coward mind of Deuxpont that 
I might claim the protection of relations, and 
be demanded who I was. © The daughter 
[ 1% of an Engliſh exile, of the name of Nugent,” 
| replied Martini, «ſhe had a brother in the 
BY French ſervice, but moſt likely he has ſhared 
the fate of others, and can never harm you.” 
What then muſt have been the feelings of 
nn. my brother!—How varied !—How diſtreſ- 
b 4 ing! He had before determined to coun- 

4 teract and defeat their plot, at the riſ of 2 
| life, 2 2 
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life, but to know the premeditated villany 
doomed an only darling ſiſter to deſtruction, «if 
ſhame, and mijery, was inſupportable, even 
for a moment; ſcarce could his impatient ſpi- 
rit be reſtrained from burſting on them like 
the bolt of thunder, and cruſhing them be- 


| neath his fury, but the image ofa ſiſter mourn- 
ing a huſband murdered by her brother, 


ſomewhat calmed his paſſions, and his reſolved 
vengeance was reſerved for Deuxpont: The 
denoument of that eventful evening 1 have 
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l already relate. 

C g 

| When my brother had given me this ex- 
r planation, conflicting agony again tore my 
: boſom, every-diſcovery tended but to ſhew 5 
© me how fallen Martini was from honor, and _=s 


how different to what he once had been; yet 
I was anxious for his life, «IT loved and was 
a woman,” could have wiſhed oblivion's = 
darkening curtain drawn around the whole, 
and I could have forgot, forgiven all. Ia 
 tremblled for my new found brother's ſafety, 
and, as Deuxpont was believed i in danger: 
C 2 oa | 
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would have furniſned him with money to ab- 
ſcond; but he was deaf to all my perſuaſions, 
me not from you then, my ſiſter, cried he, 
< on earth you are my ſole remaining bleſ- 
ſing, in life I have no hope, in death no fear, 
WE your preſence only chains me to the one, and 
N ha your command to leave you would precipi- 

Sn me to.the other ; deny not then your bro- 
we thera. privilege the HD Beauvaiſe never 
* = * would have loſt.” 


Senſible as 1 was that his ſafety and not my 
own comfort had dictated the counſel, I could 
WW refuſe.no longer; happily there was no cauſe 
= for flight; Deuxpont recovered, and dreading 
7 the detection of his various villanies, privately 
gquitted Spa. Meantime my poor Martini 
verged towards the grave; the morning he 
1 e ge. me! to leave his apartment, on pre- 
tebct of courting ſleep, he had ſwallowed a 
. 5 * de which he hoped would have cloſed a 

| 1 : are ultimately, alas! it d but 
is AY his n faculties, When ha- 
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and vowed to never leave me more. © Force 
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ving lingered a few wretched weeks, uncon- 
ſcious of my ſorrows or my cares he expired 
in my arms. | 


Such, ſuch, Oh! unreſtrained paſſions, afe 
your fatal effects! and ſuch thy cloſe, Oh! 

_ diſſipation. For many weeks after the death 
of my regretted Martini, my health-was' in a 
dangerous: ſtate; hope, the laſt friend of the 
afflicted, forſook me, and but for my brothers 
foothing cares and attentions, I had yielded to 
the deepeſt melancholy. He would kindly 
fit and liſten to my deſcriptions of former fe- 
licity, of the cheerful hours when Martini Was 
fond and good, my Ethelinde blooming, and 


% * 


" . 
- * - : 1 
W K —— *. + > 4 . 8 
1 * WIE . » ava fr 2 ” n 1 FEED 4 an.” 3 * - 22> a} mY Pa Wks) I 
* N £4 IP - * a.) « FJ - 2 A: * - . g : " _ 5 3 N e 8 1 - * 1 
Y * * 1 „ PIO ig, Suk. 1 F Pl was © = * 2 ” _ EMO 8 * 8 ol my * ES : $4 a 
1 * 4 1 8 — * . r 2 At films * , „1 * r 5 Li -— 
RC CE Ee Ce eee a Ed i 
A Ae. yr . Da . ' Nr 7 OTE y _ T : ö | * 
N * * - 2 * 8 Rt. 6 1 oo 2 L — a — 
> Drop 82 2 ©" 1 I U 


SIE CTY Rae _— l "IS e N © wr er RY _— 1 e N 
re NS ds AO SONGS , 2 3 EOS rener: — ER 


myſelf happy. Why,” ſaid he, ai | 
ing, after having liſtened to all I had to ſay, YH 
«© Why, my ſiſter, do we not haſten to En- 3 

| gland, and in the gentle boſom of this charm! 4 
ing Ethelinde, loſe the remembrance of N 

| evils, and renew former pleaſures} ph 0nd a 

. | MP... "phaſed me, and I ſoon prepared 


tor. our r departure, but what a heck did I ea. | # 
8 C3 | 5 ceive, by 
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ceive, when, on inſpecting the papers of Mar- 


tint; I found he had exhaufted every fund, and 


that five thouſand pounds of my own, which 


I had placed at intereſt for you, my Ethe- 
linde, was my whole poſſeſſions ? T breathed 


no comphint againſt the memory of my huſ- 


band, no murmur efcaped me, I conſidered 
he had ſuffered, that his life was an expiation, 


and prayed that his imprudencies might reſt 
1 with his aſhes i in N together. 


N On our arrival in Lenden viy firſt inquiry 


was at Mrs. Nelſon's, for my Ethelinde; con- 
ceive my indignation,” when ſhe aſſured me, 


my child, my virtuous darling, had clandeſ- 


tinely eloped with a married man; I diſdained 
reproach, and in anguiſh for the diſappoint- 
ment of not finding you, quitted her deteſted 
preſence. At length I bethought me of Lord 


— 


St. Clair, and haſtened to his mother's houſe; = 
there I learned his death, that you had reſided . 
in the family, with his ſiſter Lady Jug but 
nad left her without aſſigning any cauhd = 
4 had never ſince been heard of. a The 
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Oppreſſed with repeated diſappointments 


and accumulated ſorrows, I burſt into tears, 
and was leaving the hall, when a room- door 

opened, and a youth appeared ; unmindful of 
him or any one, I was fondly repeating your 

name, when interrupting me, with much po- 

liteneſs he inquired if it was Ethelinde Mar- 

tini of whom 1 wiſhed to hear. 


« Yes, ve replied J, with che utmoſt 


eagerneſs, and how gracious the lips that - 


can give me tidings of her.” Reſpe&fully 
raking my hand, he led me to the coach 1 in 


waiting, and when informed who 1 was, in a 


conciſe manner related your hiſtory ſince we a 


parted, and concluded, faying, you was a wi 
dow, and that he had accidentally called at 
Lady St. Clair's, to learn the name of the lake * 
Lord's ſolicitor, in order to take proper means 


to ſecure the title and inheritance to the infant | Y 
E. arl, W with his —_— he had placed | in 73 1 
BE. A | : EY 3 11 
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NEED not fay,” continued the Signora, 
ce that my new friend was the amiable 
Lord Avondale: After he had arranged his 
buſineſs, he offered to conduct me to my 
Ethelinde; moſt joyfully I aſſented, y et trem- 
bled to behold my darling in her widowed 


| ranſports on beholding her in the arms of 
Lord St. Clair, whom I believed loſt for ever 
in the remorſeleſs deep: My ſenſations can 
_ only=bec conceived by my brother, who in the 
44 po charming ſiſter of Mrs. Fitzaubin found his 
"hl long loved, long lamented wife, in whoſe-ima- 
gined grave he had repoſed the venerable 


ae; but what language can deſcribe my 
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ficher Auguſtine,” pe” * 
* 5 9 | Here. 24 
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Here the Signora concluded her affecting 
narrative, when Marcella, at the requeſt of her 
friends unfolded the „ 


- I * ” . * +. 
CLLR E244. LO nd 
a er on ing 


« Soon after Mr. — departure fon 
the Netherland's,”” ſaid ſhe, © the tumults in 
Paris commenced, and my uncle commanded 
my immediate return to England; I feared to 
diſobey him, feared the ſurrounding perils, 
yet ſtill more I feared a long, long ſeparation ⁵⁶ 
from my huſband, and took every poſſible WM 
precaution to facilitate our meeting, by not Wl 
only diſpatching letters to-the regiment, but 

leaving others for him with various friends in 
and about Paris; thoſe ſent by poſt, owing to 
the internal commotions moſt probably miſ- 
carried, and moſt likely thoſe intruſted to pris 
vate individuals, ſhared a ſimilar fate for the 
gentle offices of friendſhip are too often negę 
lected or forgotten at any time, and in e | 
public danger and. general . — N 
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That J loſt the portrait of my William has 
been a ſource of never c*afing diſquiet ſince 
the hapleſs hour; yet while I deprecate the 
hand that deprived me of it, I drop the tear 


her, who loved the original with unconquer- 
able affection. 


Harriet Stewart, like myſelf, was placed 
with the Urſulines for education; ſhe viſited 
where I did, ſhared my confidence, and we 
were the deareſt friends; our intimacy intro- 
duced her to Mr. Nugent, and our frequent 
interviews afforded but too many opportuni- 
ties of diſcovering his many virtues. With a 


dle heart, but poſſeſſed not fortitude to reſiſt 
an. inclination, though ſhe knew it wrong 
©. 2000 ; ſhe confeſſed her partiality, but after 
my marriage became more reſerved, grew 
ee and melancholy, and declared an in- 
tention to become a religious, 


of pity and ſoft remembrance to the manes of 


_ modeſt and gentle nature ſhe had a ſuſcepti- 
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feel as ſevere a loſs, when conſcience would 
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The dear reſemblance of my William never 
left my boſom, it mixed with my morning 
prayers, and ſhared my evening contempla- 
tions; was my only ſolace in his abſence, and 
guarded zs the deareſt treaſure of my life. 
The morning previous to my departure I ü 
miſſed it, every cell, every corner of the con- 
vent was ſearched in vain, and though I ſuſ- "oh 
peed I durſt not accuſe, but in prophetic: 
indignation faid, as I quitted the holy dwell- 
ing, that the ungenerous detainer might yet 


inform her it was retribution. The fair un- 
fortunate had certainly taken it from. my neck 
while I ſlept, and the great voice of friend- 
ſhip being loſt in the whirl of louder and more 
unruly paſſions, ſhe ſuffered me to go without 
it. In forrow and diſconſolation of | eart I . 
arrived i in England, yet a confidence in bea- _ 
ven, and a happy preſentiment impreſt n 1 
my mind that I ſhould: yet behold my huf- = 
band, ſupported me, and in the hope that 
ome one of my letters would reach bim, with 2 my 

£6 the 
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the information of my ſafety, 1 beguiled the 
heavy hours of abſence. 
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My brothes and fifter will now perceive 
my reafon for declining matrimony, and that 
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their encomiums, for though I ſhould have 
rejoiced in any ſituation, to have ſoftened 
_ their adverſity, to eſcape from the importu- 
nity of lovers, and the commands of my uncle, 
certainly were prevalling motives for retire- 


. ward of my ae 


Here Marcella 1 = the — M 


harmony 5 all but the beautiful Ethelinde was 
completely happy, but with her 


« A craving void lay heavy at the heart,“ 
and though ſhe liſtened with attention to her 


beloved friends, and wore the ſweet appear- 
"ance of ſerenity, fill a fuſpenſive melancholy 
bs hung over her mind, and ſhe contemplated 

10 . the future with a ſuperſtitious dread which 


reaſon could neither conquer nor account for, 
Eg CH AP. 


WIT * 
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- my voluntary ſecluſion was little deſerving of 


ment, and how great, how bleſſed is the re- 


i of the evening was paſt in the moſt perfect 


E 


Fitzaubin; Marcella was bleſt with her Nu- 


attentions of Lord Avondale, the Signora 
rejoicing in the promiſing proſpects of her 7 
adopted child, and even Ethelinde herſelf by x 2 
the cheering efforts of attached friends, and 1 
the tender letters of St. Clair, felt her ſpirits 5 WB 
enlivened, and began to indulge brighter 


dition of Mr. Firzaubin's little houſhold, wen i 
a letter arrived from Lord St. Clair, requeſt- 


dale. in London, on a matter of 1 e 32 


AVONDALE PRTORY, 


CHAP. III. 


EVERAL days now paſſed in. perfect 
tranquillity at the houſe of Mr. and Mrs. 


gent, Lady Juliet happy in hope and the ſoft 


hopes of future felicity. Such was the con- 


ing the immediate preſence of Lord Avon- 
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on no account delay one inſtant.” 
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the mandate was inſtantly e, he ſet out 


the ſame evening. 


It. was now that poor Lady Juliet felt cha- 


grin and the langour of abſence, while Ethe- 
linde ſmiling, told her, ſne found how much 
eaſier it was to offer counſel than to follow it. 


The weather was now beautifully clear, fine 


and froſty, and a few days after the departure 


of Lord Avondale, when each was purſuing 
the amuſement of the hour, Ethelinde re- 


ET Afolved to walk to Baſil's cottage, and inquire 
A -for the health of Mrs. Harrop. The Signora 
7 - was rather indiſpoſed, and Lady Juliet en- 


_ _ gaged writing, ſhe therefore ſet out alone, 
but had proceeded little more than a mile, 


EY ſhe met a ſervant, who preſented her a 
*Jetrer; the hand writing was Lord St. Clair's; 
me tore it open, and read the following words. 


, am, my life, this moment arrived, haſten 
to the caſtle, bring Juliet if you pleaſe, but 


Your:s only, my beloved for ever, 22 
: S*. Clair.“ 


. 
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t The paper trembled in the hand of Ethe- 
linde, her heart fluttered with the pleaſure of 
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expectation, and joy dilated her whole frame, . 
5 ſhe wiſhed to return for Lady Juliet, but love, bi 
b | impatience, her Athwold's.defire not to delay, bl 
L all urged het to proceed, ſhe therefore diſ= 


patched the ſervant for her ſiſter, and haſtened 
| to the caſtle alone. 


3 « Thank heaven; my forebodines ceaſe,” 
- BD dfaid the ſoſtly, as with quick ſteps ſhe purſued: 
az her way, © thank heaven, my forebodings. 
p | ceaſe, my Athwold is returned, and ſorrow is 
a no more. On approaching the gates ſhe 
. beheld Mrs. Harrop, ftanding under the veſ- 
. tibule, and leaning, on the arm of Baſil Carr. 
L « How are you?” ſaid Ethelinde, in. a com- 
1 paſſionating voice to her, but before ſhe could 
answer, Baſil, with an indefinable look ex: 
. claimed, «Why are you here Miſs?” and then 12 
L as if replying to ſome requeſt of his mothet's. 8 
t added, indeed I can't, I will never look _. 5 


upon the witch again, fare you well, ang 
ſuiſt as — leſt her. At any other time wv 
by 
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Baſil's manner had created ſurpriſe, and even 
curiolity, but now the fond idea of meeting | 
St. Clair abſorbed every other. On the gates 
being opened, ſhe however felt a degree of 
worider that the ſervant, inſtead of attending 4 
her to the grand entrance, turned towards the 9 
moſt remote turret. of the caſtle, which hung |M 1, 
in heavy grandeur over the ſurrounding 1 
moat; Mrs. Harrop, leaning on her ſtaff, fol- n. 
lowed; her-ſlow pace and altered figure en- p 
gaged Ethelinde's notice; her eyes were ſunk, | 
her lips pale and quivering, and every feature E 
impreſſed with ghaſtly horror, while her limbs | fi 
with part EP her agitated frame. 1 
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me -: + Pity: Mlinred ith whe boſom of Ethelinde; 

Soy ſhe conſidered, gratefully remembered, that ed 
er roof had ſheltered her, and again with . 
BE Kindneſs ſhe inquired how ſhe did. A heavy he 
groan burſt from the old woman's breaſt, tears WF p< 
rolled down her furrowed cheeks, and trem- m. 
bling with emotion ſhe replied, I have been ſci 
very bad, bad indeed, am fore 2 8 will = 
you do me good? added ſhe mour | 
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e Moſt willingly,” ſaid Ethelinde, and was 
about to aſk how, when Lady Glenroy, with 
quick ſteps advanced towards them. Ethe- 
linde had never ſeen her Ladyſhip, but from 
various deſcriptions of her perſon, and a cer- 
tain haughtineſs of manner, ſhe knew it to he 
her: On a nearer approach ſhe looked in the 
fice of Mrs. Harrop, with inquiſitive ear- 
neſtnefs, then in Ethelinde's, appeared in 
painful confuſion, and. with an agitztion ben, 
ſuppreſt, ſaid, I can hear your requeſts, Mrs. 
Harrop, preſently; and now, Miſs Barry, 1 
ſhall have the honor to conduct you to 8 
St. Clair.“ 
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They walked together almoſt round the 
edifice, ſtill no domeſtic was to be ſeen—all 
was ſilent, huſhed as the ſolemn midnight 
hour, and to a mind leſs innocent and unſuſ- 
pecting than Ethelinde's, there was an air of 


myſtery, ſufficient to cauſe alarm, but uncon- 
ſcious of offence, and incapable of giving —_ 8 
with a heart beating high with expectation, 8 1 
love, and pleaſure, ſhe followed her Lady ſnip- 
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to a blackened turret in the northern wing of 
the caſtle. The entrance was ſpacious, dark 
and gloomy; a winding ſtaircaſe led to fub- 
terranean paſſages ; the walls were rugged and 
damp, and ſeemed to freeze her blood by their 
petrifying chill. , 
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An indeſcribable fear now ſeized her, ſhe 
wiſhed to retreat, but it was impoſſible with- 
out betraying terror, ſo with trembling ſteps 
the aſcended the turret. The apartment to 
which ſhe was conducted was cold and cheer- 
leſs, furniſhed in a Gothic ſtile, and hung 
round with tapeſtry. © Where, Madam, is 
my Lord?” faid ſhe in a tremulous voice, while 
her Ladyſhip cloſed the door, where is 
my Lord? I thought to find him here.“ The 
countenance of Lady Glenroy varied, alter- 
nately from red to pale, ſhe looked earneſtly 

Zin Ethelinde's face, and appeared to rumi- 
478 3 ite, and at length in a low irreſolute voice 
1 ales "replied, © Moſt probably, Ethelinde, (I think 
95 A x they ſay your name is Ethelinde) moſt pro- 
bably then, I ſay, you and St. Clair will reſt 
this night together.” She then traverſed the 5 

> room 
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room ſeveral times, gazed again, and haſtily 
quitting her preſence, ſtrongly barricadoed 


| the door, with ponderous bolts outſide. 


« Spirits of mercy!” cried Ethelinde, ſhud- 
dering as ſhe ſunk in a chair, © ſpirits of mercy, 


what a deſtiny is mine! Is my deſtruction 


neceſſary to the peace of more? yet why this 
ſecret dread, this ſuſpenſive horror; I have 
no Lady St. Clair, no Bothwel—yet, yet the 


eyes of Lady Glenroy had a fearful meaning, 


St, Clair and I may enjoy reſt this night to- 


| gether!” portentous, myſtic words, whither 


font ye? reſt with my Athwold !—but how 


or where —No matter, Ethelinde with Ath- 


wold muſt be happy.” 
. E92 


In unconnected ſentences, and ideas all 
equally incoherent, ſne paſſed a conſiderable 
time; ſtill no one appeared, to explain the 
myſtery of her ſituation, not a murmur reach-⸗ | 


ed her ear; all within the caſtle was quiet 
ſilent as the midnight hour, yet it was a fad 


dened ſilence, conveying nameleſs horror, 
Meantime the glimmering embers of the fire | 
| were 
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were faſt expiring, and evening commencing 
her ſable reign, yet it was not dark, for the 
miſty beams of a wintery moon gleamed#hro! 
the Gothic caſcments of the turret, at once 
diffuſing a fearful paleneſs over every object, 
and diſcovering the ſleet battering the antique 
walls which incloſed her, the wind blew very 


| bleak, and ſounded ſhrilly through the aper- 
tures of the building, 


while the louder blaſts 
ſhook the ghaſtly apartment, and even agi- 
tated the arras hanging arqund. The blood 


of Ethelinde felt freezing withia her veins, ker 


ideas were fad, and wandered far beyond the 


_ bounds of probability, torturing images ſue- 
--ceeded, and in a whirl of gl my predictive 
. - agony ſhe threw her ſuffering ame upon the 
floor, and interrupted by many ſobs and tears 
_ refpired a prayer to the great Preſerver of 
* oppreſſed i innocence. * 


4 


Ho long ſhe lay in her proſtrate condition 


is uncertain; perhaps her exhauſted ſpirits had 
yielded to a momentary ſlumber, for ſhe was 
558d rouſed by the ſound -of ets: foot- 
reps | 
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ſteps aſcending the turret ſtair; much as ſhe. 


wiſhed the approach of ſomething human to 
explain her ſituation, her ſoul died within her 
as the ſteps drew near, and if poſlible ſhe 


would have ſhrunk into the ground on which 
ſhe reclined, rather than have encountered the 


unknown vilitor. 


Without riſing ſhe had inſenſibly moved 
to a remote corner of the room, as if to ſhun 
her impending fate, when ſhe heard the bolts 


drawn back, every ſenſe was ſuſpended on 


torturing expectation, and ſhe had raiſed her 
trembling hands and lovely eyes to heaven, 


when the door burſt open, and the figure of 


a man entered his face was concealed under 


a maſk, ſeveral ſpots of blood appeared upon 


his garments, and in either hand he held a dag- 
ger and a light. I 


* 


Ethelinde became immoveable, ſhe had a 
confuſed remembrance of his perſon, yet 
could not name him. He advanced cloſe to 
MTs N his light and dagger on a chair, | 


and- 
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and rudely ſeizing her in his arms, paſſion - 
ately preſſed her to his boſom : The bluſhes 
of virtuous indignation ſuffuſed her cheeks, 
and inſpired with a momentary flaſh of ſpirit 
ſhe violently repulſed the daring freedom, 
ſtruggled, and in that ſtruggle the man's mak 
fell of, Had the yawning gulph, with all 
its infernal horrors gaped before her, ſhe had 
been leſs appalled than when in the man ſhe 
diſcovered the deteſted countenance of the 
fend like Bothwel. 

A cold dew reſembling that of death over- 
ſpread her pallid brow, her ſight grew dim, 
her hands fell powerleſs, and her heart almoſt 
forgot to beat ; ſhe could conceive no thought, 
reſpire no prayer, yet her anguiſhed ſpirit 
was not hidden from the eternal Father of 
Light. The abhorred word “ Bothwel!“ in 
a low voice, replete with horror, at length 


eſcaped her quivering lips. © Yes, Bothwel, 


repeated he, ſtraining her with ſavage tri- 
umph to his breaſt, © yes, proud woman, 


"Dotiwe! z once again you gaſp beneath his 
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power, ſee now who can releaſe you.” Every 


ſenſe was faſt receding from Ethelinde, as in 
accents feeble as the loweſt whiſper ſhe re- 
plied to his threat, © Heaven.” I bid a 


bold defiance to its utmoſt power,” exclaimed 


the impious wretch, © within one hour you 


die, but firſt ſhall gratify impetuous wiſhes, | 


rendered more fierce by lingering delay.“ 


Ethelinde raiſed her modeſt eyes upon him, 


and ſtrengthened by a power above him, re- 
ſtrained his hand, while in accents ſoft, yet 
ſolemn, ſhe addreſſed him. © Poor Bothwel, 
yet bethink thee,” ſaid ſhe, © bethink thee, 


ere too late, yield not to paſſions kindled by 
bad ſpirits to undo thee, nor plunge in per- 
dition ſo very deep and black that mercy 


cannot reach thee; the everlaſting ages will 


commence, eternity begin, and till roll on, 
and torture, ne ver- ceaſing torture, gnaw thee. 
ever, ever more; for learn that I am, Ath- 
wold's wife, and Athwold is thy brother.” — _ 


7 


“Futile weak pretence, interrupted the 


ruthleſs monſter, let it frighten fools, I am 
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no brother, own no uy nor can your 
utmoſt art avail you now.“ 


Here he ceaſed to ſpeak, and proceeded to 
indecent freedom; ſhe felt her fortitude re- 
vive, the ſpirit of virtue nerved her arm, and 
by a ſudden ſpring ſhe ſpurned the villain 


ſeveral paces from her. * Hence, fiend,” 


ſhe cried, „ ſtill more abhorred than feared, 
hence, nor pollute me with thine envenomed 
touch; multiphed and bitter as are my ſuffer- 


ings, pure as thou art vile, I'll reach that 


heaven which thou canſt never enter; take 
thy dagger, ſpeed it home, but ſhudder while 
thou ſtrikeſt, for the vengeance of St. Clair, 
8 and the juſtice of a God will fall with heavi- 


| neſs. on thine accurſed head.“ 


1 he ſoul of Bothwel was ſhook by TAR 
Kar and impetuous as the howling midnight 
ſtorm, all hell was warring in his boſom while 
the ſpoke, and his eyes glared fiercely round; 


fury, revenge, and that abhorred paſſion 
th ch relenteth not, far ſcowling on his heavy 
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heaven, and it had fled ſerenely, without a = 


and that paſſion was deſtruction to the „ 
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brows, and with lips quivering and livid he | 
cried, © By that God, if ſuch a being reigns - | 
indeed, not two hours ſince I cru your 
Athwold to the duſt; this arm, this dagger, 
reached his heart, behold, his blood ſtill reeks 
upon my hands, hands willingly W to 
fend your — ſeek him.“ 
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The wretched Ethelinde retained ſenſi- 
bility, but transfixed to the ſpot with horror 
unutterable, appeared the pale image of de- 
ſpair. This dagger reached his heart,” were 
the laſt words ſhe could hear, all was centered 
in them, her angel foul was on the wing to 
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parting pang, but that Bothwel again ap- = 
proached her. Bothwel was her fate, her © = 
doom, the very delegate of treachery and 54 
ruin; he had a deed to perpetrate, and that 1 


deed was death; he had a paſſion to ratify, 


leſs betrayed Erkelinde. Again then he ad- 


| vanced, and graſped her now paſſive bands 
the was cold, filent, and almoſt lifeleſs, and 
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though her beautiful figure was more ſuited 
to the heavenly contemplation of ſome celeſ- 
tial being, than the ruthleſs deſire of a polluted 
demon, he: had facrilegiouſly ravaged the fair 
manſion of angelic purity, but that a ſtrange 
confuſed noiſe approaching made him ſtart, 
and fora moment retarded his purpoſe. 
What dare, what can impede me now?” 
ſaid he, yet his guilty ſpirit ſhrunk as the 
ſounds grew louder and more near, © what can 
| impede me now; St. Clair lies cold and wel- 
tering in A blood, Avondale far from hence, 
and —” Here a voice alarmed him, he lif- 
 tened, von could it mean?—Tt 
was not fancy, nor yet the terror of an accu- 
ſing conſcience, for ſoon the tapeſtry was 
| to ſhake with violence, a heavy craſh 
was heard, and in an inſtant the figure of the 
murdered Athwold ſtood armed before him: 


2 


5 Terable his ſight ſeemed blaſted, and every 
breach was a convullive gaſp: The figure 


2. 


„ | 2 2 ed with more than mortal ane and 
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: Exceſs of fear and horror held the wretch im- 
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impreſſed the murderer with more than mortal 
agony, at length the ſpectre ſpake. © Mur- 


derer of the human kind,” it ſaid in' aweful 


ſounds, which ſeemed to ſhake the vaulted 
roof, © murderer, thy race is run, this night 
concludes a life of dreadful guilt, and ſends 


thy blackened ſoul upon a world of ſpirits ;— 


Oh! fiend —fiend—fiend—prepare thee |”? 


* 
3 


A terrific horror overwhelmed the heart of 


Bothwel, his eyes glared, his teeth gnaſhed, 
agony ſhook him to deſperation, and uttering 
a groan of torture, he ſcized the dagger, and 
plunged it in his own treacherous boſainh,:: A 


_ ghaſtly paleneſs ſoon ſhaded his diſtorted fea- 


tures, and while writhing 1n the laſt pt 
of parting nature, he fixed a diſmal look upon 


the figure of St. Clair, and in hollow ans 


nected accents addreſſed it. 


2 
- —— * 
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« Gracious ſpirit ef a murdered. brother, 2 


Oh] ſay in mercy, ere I ſink for ever, doth 4 
God exiſt?” Loſt being, yes !—A great, 
Juſt, a an avenging God—” Bothwel heard 
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no more, he ſunk back, the bands of life burft 
afunder, and with one fearful LL groan 
Sa expired, 


Ethelinde ſtill continued ſpeechleſs and im- 
moveable, and the figure of St. Clair to gaze 
in ſilent dejection, till the moſt lamentable 
ſhrieks and groans were heard reſounding 
through the caſtle; they muſt have been 
terrific, for they ſtruck even the ear of Ethe- 
linde, and roufing her deadened faculties, ſhe 
ſtarted agomized from the ground, and flew - 

towards the door; it was ſlightly faſtened, ſhe 
forced it open, and darting down the turret 
fair, with the wild celerity of a maniac, burſt 
from confinement, ran through the different 
\ avenues of the caſtle; all appeared anarchy 
and confuſion; the din of bells, human groans, 
claſhing doors, and ſtrangers and domeſties 
paſſing and repaſſing along the different gal- 
leries, formed a noiſe at once 2 2 pF 
(ute, and tremendous, 
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of the few preceding hours. She continued 
to range about with the ſame degree of wild- 
ness, gazing on every one ſhe met as if ſhe 


ſhe flood aghaſt, the extremeſt point of mor- 


alarming inſenſibility. 


| _ a gaping wound, from which 4p: 
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Ethelinde was regardleſs of all ſhe either 
ſaw or heard, her ideas were very confuſed, 
and her recollection imperfect of the incidents 


withed to learn a ſomething but imperfe&ly 
known, until ſhe reached the grand hall of the 
caſtle ; there ſhe recerved the fatal portion of 
fenfe winch: told. her: le was doomed to 
wre:chedneſs; the ſeene was fit} more dread- 
ful than the one ſhe had quitted; a moment 


tal agony ftruck her heart, ſhe looked, looked 
again, the view was maddening ; ſhe ſhrunk 
back in horror, gaſped, ſtaggered, and ſhriek- 
ing, My murdered huſband!” fell. into 


Alas! what wonder? On a bier lay the 
mangled body of 2 youth, the hand of mur= | 
der had deformed each feature, his gatments 
were drenched in blood, and in his:boſom 
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vital ſtream had iſſued: Near the ſtill regarded 
clay Lady Juliet knelt, in all the dignity of 
filent grief; as Ethelinde fell lifeleſs, ſhe 
moved not, but looked as if to fay, © How 
happy!” In another part of the hall appeared 
Lady Glenroy, held by her ſervants, and 
ſtruggling in the moſt terrible convulſions ; 


old Mrs. Harrop, ſupported by her daughter 


and Baſil Carr, ſtood in a remote corner, tears 
fell in torrents from her aged eyes, and every 
furrowed feature wore the impreſſions of in- 
ternal horror, anguiſh, and deſpair, while her 
poor quivering lips inceſſantly lamented ha- 
ving murdered her « own darling, her departed 
Margaret. 772 


* 


ON The inhabitants of Mr. Fitzaubin's man- 
ion were allo preſent, and with ſeveral ſtran- 


gers and domeſtics ſcem ed helpleſs and be- 
wilde red, in the dreadful confuſion of the hour. 
The Signora would haye raiſed the fainting 


Achelinde in her arms, but exhauſted by va- 
ried [anguiſh was unable, ſo lay and wept be - 


Ade Ow till by the aſſiſtance, of Nugent: rant 
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Fitzaubin ſhe was ſupported to bed. Lady | 


: Glenroy was ſoon after forced from the hall 
by her ſervants, for none elſe ſeemed very 
anxious for her ſafety, or intereſted in her fate. 
: Something like order then enſued, all were 
1 diſperſed and properly attended, when the 
- horrid din was huſhed in gloomy ſilence. 
r 
= 
— es esse. 
4 
Ko 
8 
3 CHAP. IV. 
d | 
: — — + 
x HE friends of Ethelinde began to en- 
1 . 


tertain the moſt ſerious apprehenſions 
that the gentle ſpirit was fled to happier fe. 
gions, for ſeveral hours elapſed before ſhe diſ- 
covered the fainteſt ſymptoms of returning. 
ſenſibility ; when ſhe did, moſt happily FIR 
mind retained very imperfect traces of all that 
28 Cs D 4 : -_ 


* THE RUINS OF 

Ha ö Juppened, for ſhe remembered them 

only as the paſſing viſion of an uneaſy dream, 

and with much anxiouſneſs inquired of her 

attending friends, where ſhe had really been, 

and what had reduced her to ſuch exceſſive 

weakneſs. Pray tell me, added ſhe, with 

a ſad ſweetneſs, © pray tell me, for my dreams 

have been ſo very mournful— Methougut I 

Was betrayed, my Athwold dead, and that 

Bothwel told me he had murdered him; but 

ſurely that could never be, or my poor heart | 

had never beat again,” She looked round, | 

and beheld the rear of ſympathy trembling ; 

in every eye, and the ſigh of regret agitating a 

every boſom; ſome turned away to conceal 4 
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their cmotion, all Were ſilent, and ſhe was 
yielding to the moſt diſtracting fears, when, 
with looks of comfort, peace, and ſweet cem 
= Jacency, the worthy Mr. evil aer pack. 7 : 


. «Be compoſed my child,” + Haid 1 in * - 
bote cen accent of ſome benignant angel, [te 


commiſſioned to give conſolationy and preſ- Fs 


UI Junk W% W's 


much to exult 1 in, and ſomething to lament,” 


Providence introduced her to the late Earl of 


tcous ſpirit muſt ſeek in better worlds for per- 
manent felicity. Too ſoon, alas! for my 4 
„ | happineſs *, 


. * J x 


** 
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ſing Joi kindly to his boſom, he continued, | 
«there is, my Ethelinde, a chequered hiſtory 
to diſcloſe, in which you are much concerned 
and bear a principal part, and in a ftare fo 
ſubject to the viciſſitudes of joy and ſorrow 
as that of mortality, it can little be wondered, | 
that in the incidents to be related there is | 


65 * early in life I was left an erp 
with two ſiſters; the youngeſt famed as much 
for beauty as diſtinguiſhed by every gentle and 
feminine virtue; at the age of ſixteen a happy 
chance, or rather let me eall it a guardian 


Avondale; they loved and wedded, and for 
ſeveral years enjoyed a life of the pureſt de- 
meſtic harmony, of happineſs, t 


to laſt on earth. The death of an only daugh? | 
ter, and ſoon after that of Lord Avondale, de- . = 


ſtroyed the fair fabric of her innocent joys, 
and taught her humbled heart, that the righ- 
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happineſs and proſpects, ſhe followed thoſe 
ſhe loved; I was ſtill very young, but Provi- 
Cence, ever cio, raiſed me friends, and 
led me uf te man.“ 


* Beſore I went the tour of Europe with 
1 ; ord St. Clair, I reſolved to viſit Avondale, | 
and offer the tribute of a tear at the grave of ' 
Aa fiſter who had been a mother to me, but I 
ound the caſtle deſerted by the family on 
whom it had devolved, and all around it weai- 
ing the appearance of defolation and ruin, 
Strange and improbable ſtories were alſo cir- 
. culated; ſome, that Lady Avondale was ſtill 
. ving, and immured in the ſubterranean ca- 
verns belonging to the caſtle; others, that her 
ſpirit was unquiet, and could never find re- 
e until ſome dreadful ſecrets were diſcloſed, 
for which purpoſe ſhe had been frequently 
. feen in the Priory Ruins, the Caſtle, and even 
in the gardens and foreſt, but none having 
had ſufficient courage to queſtion the ſpeftre, | 
- the. myſtery ſtill remained * 25 
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remains to relate what has ſince occured. 2 
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AVONDALE PRIORY, 
ce Theſe legend: I ttea ed as they ® 
of ignore ne and ſuperſtition, and endeavour. 
ed to prove their improbability to ſome at- 
tached domeſtics of my ſiſter's, who, not- 
withſtanding the cheerceſs ſolitu le of che caſ- 
te, made it their conſtant reſidence.“ 8 - — * 
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« With a heavy heart I then quitted Avon- 
dale as I thought for ever; the intermediate 
circumſtances from that period until Lord St. 
Clair's late journey to London, you are more>. 9 
perfectly acquainted with than I, and it — 8 A 
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e ee 
«] was at the Rectory of Arundle N 
his Lordſhip arrived with his mother's corpſe, 
and when every decent duty was'performet: 
to the dead, at his requeſt I attended him to 1 
the Metropolis, as well to publicly announce 
his union, and authenticate his infants: births, 
as to aſſiſt him in arranging his affairs. Upon 
inſpecting Lady St. Clair's papers, with grief: 
and conſternation he found a written canifeſ a 
fron, that the vile Bothwel was her own fog: 
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vileneſs and perfidy, becauſe it gave her plea- 


him 2» 


or ſurpriſed her ſon, ſhe had partly confeſſed: 
Is though at the time he believed it the rav- 


- * R 8 * 


known her capable of yet deeper and more 
3 unpardonable enormity 3 ; but that Bothwel, ſo 
a | diſgraced by every horrid crime, ſhould” be 
WW related, ſhould: have a claim, was inſupport- 
doe, and if poſſible to obliterate the painful 

humiliating reflection, I propoſed his imme- 
diate .departure, for the endearing. ſociety of 
his gentle Ethelinde. All was arranged, and 


youth, adorned with every manly beauty, was 
oped ; ſweet ſenſations indeſcribable: 


+4 | : flurtered 


JF by. a tod highly favored de 1 previous 
do her nuptials with his noble father; ambi- 
tion had alone led her to the generous boſom 
of Lord St. Clair, who little ſuſpecting her 
ſure, received and cheriſhed the boy as the 
ſon of a deceaſed * for which ſhe * 

The guilt of Lady St. Clair little ſhocked: 


ings of a diſturbed imagination, and he had: 


the travelling carriage in waiting, when a 
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fintered in my breaſt, and though uncon- 
ſcious whyz I could have claſped the bloom. 

ing figure in my arms; the myſtery of my 
feelings was ſtill more inexplicable when IL 
learned he was Lord Avondale, for he bore- 
2 manly reſemblance to my charming ſiſter. 

« F was contemplating the very extraordi- 
nary. unaccountable likeneſs, when he took 
the hand of Lord St. Clair, faying at the ſame 
time, with: a friendly ſmile, . You ſee I have _ 
loft no time in obeying your commands. 8 
«My commands, Avondale!” repeated Lord © -W 
St. Clair aſtoniſhed : * Your's,” ſaid he 
producing a letter. The paper ſhook in your 
huſband's. hand, his colour changed, and in 
half frantic accents he exclaimed, Some 
black deſign is forming, that villain Bothwek: 
in the writer,” C 


No time 1 he it de loſt, we "than ths moſs: 
hoerith: fears, yet all remained filent, and ift 
as horſes could bear us, without one mo- 
ment's delay or any impediment, we purſued 
ne our 
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cur journey till within about fifty miles of 
Avondale, when driving furiouſly down a very 
ſt ep declivity, the fore wheel of our chaiſe 
came off, and we were overturned ; fortu- 
nateiy a few bruiſes were our only perſonal 
injury, but greater were to be dreaded, for 
we were many miles from a poſt town, and 
no Smith could be procured in the adjacent 
village, to repair the damage which the car- 
riage had ſuſtained. This village was mi- 
ſerable in the extreme, a few wretched half- 

4 tuined cottages, with an humble ivy covered 
Church, which ſcarce could boaſt a ſteeple, 

and a romantic parſonage houſe, which roſe 
in lowly ſolitary neatneſs behind, upon the 
bank of a winding river, were all its conve- 
niences and all! its embelliſhments.” 8 
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« The ſetting ſun was obſcured by heavy 
clouds, and the cold ſhrill nor blaſts por- 
rd Sc. Chir 
baving, with an impatience we were all too 
ſenſible circumſtances required, "diſpatched 
the poſiilion for a {mich and materials to re- 
5 pair 
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pair our carriage, we inquired for an Inn; no 


we ſhould want for nothing the parſonage- 


come very tempeſtuous, the offer was too 
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accommodation of the kind was to be found, 
nor could we meet with nat untutored hoſpt- 
tality, which often the pooreſt, and even the 
rudeſt will cheerfully offer to the benighted 
ſtranger, for every cottager cloſed his door, 
as if apprehenſive we ſhould claim the ſhelter- 
of his roof, and we were betaking ourſelves 
to the refuge of an old barn, near the church 
yard, when a ruſtic approached us, ſaying, he 
was ſervant to his Reverence the young cu- 
rate, and dared to fay if we would follow him 


houſe afforded. The evening was now be- 


good to be rejected in our condition, and with 
many thanks we followed the peaſant to the 
Curate's modeſt dwelling. He introduced 
us with no other ceremony, than ſimply re- 
lating our gdylaſter, when an elderly centle- 
woman reed us with that complacent 
frankneſs, M plainly ſaid, a kindly and 
benevolent heart gave the welcome. If we 
were Pleaſes with our reception, we were 
certainly 
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certainly more at our eaſe, when in this gen- 
tle woman Lord A vondale recognized Mrs, 
Barlowe, his own favorite houſekeeper, who, 
for reaſons only known to herſelf, be ſeeched 
permiſſion to leave the Caſtle during Lady 
wi t 8 viſit,” e 
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e We had ſcarcely ſeated ourſelves to en- 
joy the kindly warmth of a cheerful fire, when 
the room-door opened, and a young man, 
with a figure more prepoſſeſſing than even 


ner announced him of the church, and we 


In form, in feature, and in voice, he bore a 
perfect reſemblance of the late Lord Avon- 
tale. 1 = 


2 Eternal Providence!“ El 
Ang on the youth, while many a remembered 
9 and ſtrange idea filled my breaſt, 


elegant, made his appearance; the ſable neat- 
neſs of his attire and the modeſty of his man- 


were about to return him the compliments of 
Hlutation, when a general aſtoniſhment took 
poſſeſſion of us all, and held us ſilent as ſtatues. 


r Eternal | 


holding out to him her trembling hand, while 


and embitter the tongues of my une rrit au- 


boar wih the late Lord Avondale; my 
ee mother's. 


AVONDALE PRIORY. 6 
« Eternal Providence, who, or what do I be- 
hold? Dear image of a long loſt, ever loved 
brother, to whom do you belong?“ The: 
young man with much humility caſt a pitying 
yet kind reſpectful glance on Mrs. Barlowe, 
and would have filently retired, but ſhe ſtop- 
ped him. © Stay, dear Edmund,” faid ſhe, 


bluſhes ſuffuſed a face which ſtill could boaſt 
the intereſting remains of beauty, Stay, and 
in the full confeſſion of a long afflicted heart, 
learn the particulars of a hiſtory, even to you 
but little 3 2 hitherto nn 
related. | 


Though indignation may ſwell the hearts 


ditors, I will bend, and with humility receive 
their reprehenhon, hoping this unoffending 
youth may meet with kindneſs, and be che- 
ruſhed for a father's fake, when my long ſor- 
rowing heart ſhall ceaſe to beat for ever. It 
was my fortune to be noutiſhed at the fame. 


66 THE RUINS or 


mother's appearance pleaſed the Counteſs, 
but ſhe could not be perſuaded to part with 
me, her firſt-born darling, which inducing 
his illuſtrious parents to receive us both into 


with her Ladyſhip; ſhe vouchſafed to anſwer 
for me at the font, and on the deceaſe of my 
parents, protected me with the kindneſs of a 
mother; how fatal to my every future hour ! 
how deſtructive to my peace, was the dear 
woman's diſſolution! She expired the very 


my artleſs breaſt, without one gentle hand to 
guide my inexperienced youth, or warn me 
from the ſad illuſions of inſinuating pleaſures,” 


Too ſoon the amiable young Lord diſtin- 
guiſned his pretty ſiſter, (as he named me) 
by every ſoft teſtimony of guileleſs affection; 
it was ſo ſweet, fo pleaſing to my enraptured 
fancy, that as unknowing what I did, as he 
was unconſcious of wrong, we cheriſhed - it 
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the family, I and his Lordſhip were cheriſhed 
and grew together, I ever was a favorite 


day I had attained my fourteenth. year, leav- 
ing me with dangerous ſentiments growing in 


— 


3 3 
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with mutual warmth and kindneſs, till my 
peace and innocence were loſt for ever!” 


«Yet fear not, Oh! virtue, to drop a tear 
fax my undoing ; fear not, Oh! honor, to 


breathe a ſigh fe the gentle Avondale! — 


Nature, erring nature, was our fatal guide; 
ſhe led us to the brink of ſmiling ruin, where 


we ſunk before our danger was ſuſpected.” 


“The boſom of the generous Avondale 
throbbed with regret and anguiſh as I wept 
my fall from innocence, and on peculiar com- 
plaints indicgting pregnancy, forgetful of his 
noble birth and expectations he would have 
reſcued me from ſhame, and honored me with 
his hand, but my love was diſintereſted as un- 


happy; humble as I had been from my pa- 


rents lowly ſtate, I was by folly and ill for- 


tuned love become more abject ſtill, yet I 


reſolved to riſe in ſomething, and refuſed that 
bleſſing, which, if great and good, I would 


ha ve Sven worlds to Poſſcſs. 1 
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THE RUINS OF 

«His Lordſhip being the laſt ſurviving 
male of the illuſtrious houſe, at a very early 
age his father conſented to let him wed where 
virtuous love and honor pointed: Charming 
Antonia! how. pure, how chaſte the flame, 
which glowed within thy ſpotleſs boſom!' how 
ſweet, Kere, exulting, were thy feelings, 
when preſſing a loved infant in thy guiltleſs 
arths! How different to mine, who could 


only bedew the ſmiling face with tears of bit- 
rerne ſs and ſhame, The hapleſs youth who | 


now ſtands bluſhing here for a poor mother's. 
error is that child; — the living, yet beloved 


proof of my e & and Lord Avondale's 
MKAprudence,” 3 - 


I would have quitted the caſtle on his 
marriage, but he prevented my intention, and 
to my unutterable confuſion and ſurpriſe, in- 
troduced me, my fad, ſad ſtory, and my in- 
fant fon, to his all faultleſs wife: Her's was 
that pure, that perfect virtue, which needed 
not to borrow either conſequence or luſtre 
fiom another's failings, or contraſted error ; 
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As I ſunk almoſt inſenſible and ſpeechleſs at 
her feet, ſhe raiſed me with pitying compla- 
cency, and with ſweet perſuaſion in her ſmil- 
ing eyes, endeavoured to ſooth me to ſome 


degree of confidence and compoſure, © Do 
not fear me, Mary,“ faid the, in the kindeſt 


voice, © I will be the mother of your boy, and 


the friend of yourſelf; I can commiſerate the 
errors of ſenſibility, ſigh for the ſoft tempta- 
tions to which untaught innocence 1s expoſed, 
and mult love the heart not inſenſible to my 
Avondale's perfection.“ 


Though more animated with a reſpectful 
and admiring love, than depreſſed by fear, 


I could only offer ſome confuſed acknow- 
ledgments for her unexampled goodneſs, till 


her continued affability and ſweetneſs removed. * 


every uneaſy idea in her preſence, baniſhed 
my diffidence, and filled my grateful boſom 
with reverence and love. My little Edmund 


was placed with a careful nurſe, at her Lady- 


| Eexpence, my ſecret was buried in her 
ou el, and though, was retained at the 


4 


caſtle 
2 
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caſtle as her perſonal attendant, ſhe honored 
me with unlimited confidence, and treated 
me with the kind eaſe of a familiar friend. 
No uneaſy jealouſy, no unkind ſuſpicion ever 
found admiſſion in her gentle heart; ſhe 
would leave me with her Lord for hours alone, 
and in any little indiſpoſition which attacked 
him, when engaged herſelf, would depute me 
to attend in his chamber.” 


Do not heſitate, my Mary,” faid ſhe, 
one morning, perceiving me. look ſurpriſed 
at the command, * of ſuſpicion my nature is 
incapable, it is harſh accuſation, becauſe with- 
out proof, and never ſhall your already wound- 
ed heart be inſulted by it.” Ah! would the 
zealous wife, the ſuſpecting huſband, but once 
conſider, that a generous confidence is the 
beſt ſecurity, the ſureſt claim, on a mind poſ- 
ſeſſing the fainteſt ſpark of honor, ſo many 
pillows would not be ſtrewed with thorns of 
anguiſh and diſcontent, nor families expoſed 
to the.deriſion of an unfeeling world r] 
ep have ſnuddered at the bare idea & de- 
IO = ception, 


numerous offspring to tranſmit their good- 


in her ſecond pregnancy, when it appeared 


* * 
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On , and rather periſhed than have Wrong- 


« For two years we lived in uninterrupted 
harmony and ſmiling peace; the caſtle was 
the manſion of content; no care approached 
us, nor no fear diſturbed us, each day was 
happy, and each night ſerene. But I need 
not here expatiate on the virtues which adorn- 
ed his Lordſhip and his lovely wife; even 
when the ſtupendous walls of Avondale are 
reduced to duſt, and the proud turrets lie low 
a Gothic ruin, their worth ſhall be remem- 
bered, and generations yet unborn proclaim 
their praiſe. They were indeed, © the grace 
of all the country round,” the comfort of the 
afflicted, and ſupport of the poor; and there 
were joyful hopes they would have reared a 


neſs, for already her Ladyſhip was advancing 


wiſe in the fight of him who views futurity 
witha'glance, to recall the ſweet ſpirit of oy 
infant Elvina to its native heaven. 
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The parent who had mourned a breath- 


leſs darling, can only conceive the father's , 
pang and mother's anguiſh on the fad occa- | 
ſion; yet as their piety was elevated and pure, a 
devotion mingled with their grief, which | 
yielding to reſignation, in a ſhort time their ; 
.meek ſpirits were reſtored to tranquility, ˖ 
though not their accuſtomed cheerfulneſs. 1 
ä 
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* Avondale was now within - a 
few weeks of her accouchment; more ble 
than the ordinary langour ef her ſituation g 
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peated I, interrupting her, with rather more 


united hearts? Ts the health and vivacity of 


given a little bleſſing, fainted indeed alas! too 


1s this a ſeaſon for depreſſion and deſpair? 
Deareſt Lady be yourſelf.” * Ceaſe, kind 
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ce think, Mary,” faid ſhe, after having 
ft in a dejected poſture for ſome time, © I 
think, and the idea ſtrengthens in my mind, 
and gains encouragement from a predictive 
de ſpondency, unconquerable, that I ſhall ne- 
ver give an heir to my beloved Avondale, 
that 1 ſhall never hear a liſping babe bleſs me 


with the name of mother, but ſoon be Las if 
] had never been.” Would, Madam, re- 


kindneſs than reſpect, © would that your 
Ladyſhip was lefs ingenious in the. art of tor= 
menting yourſelf; why is a mind fo enlight- 
ened, and an underſtanding ſo juſt, to yield to 
a weakneſs, which certainly, if indulged, will 
not only impeach your judgment, but even 
tend to difappoint the darling wiſh of your 


blooming eighteen years, that hath already 


ſoon, and about to give a ſecond, I hope to 
longer cheer 1ts parents, and adorn the world. 


1 
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Mary,” faid the charming woman, her face 
pale and a tear trembling 1n her languid eye, 
*ceaſe, reaſon is ſubdued, hope fled, and 
for a time the powers of ſuperſtition hold do- 
minion; my waking thoughts, my ſleeping 
fancy, all are impreſſed with the ſame ſad 
preſage; never can a reſtleſs ſlumber ſeal my 
eyelids, even for a moment, but the moſt 
dreary oraiſons riſe—liſten to that ſo late as 
yeſternight. Methought I ſtood in our old 
Gothic hall, viewing the portraits of my dear 
Lord's warlike anceſtors, when ſuddenly a 


more than common darkneſs fell around, and 
WE tempeſt ſhook the battlements; I turned to- 


wards the caſements, and through the gloomy 
painted chryſtal could perceive the horizon ſo 
bright before, obſcured by black and aweful 
clouds; the ſun grew dim and diſappeared ; a 
howling wind blew fearful, and ſoon a peal of 


thunder moſt tremendous ſhook this ancient 


edifice as if it would have laid it and its Gothic 
honors in the duſt. A trembling horror 
(never known in ſlumbers I ſhould hope be- 


fore) alarmed my boſom, and I was about to 


leek 
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ſeek a ſofter refuge from my dreadful fears, 
when an awful flaſh of lightning deſcended, 
quivering at my feet,and a form aroſe before: 
me; ſomething within told me it was one of 
thoſe bad ſpirits that rack the evil mind, and 
tempt the good,” 


c come, ſaid the terrific being, come 
to diſcloſe the ſecrets of eternity, and unfold 
thy fate.” I ſhuddered, for the countenance. 
was malion, as the words were portentous and 
myſterious. Fair daughter of mortality,” 
reſumed the baneful ſpectre, © what avails 
love of earthly beings? What avails thy won- 
derous worth, and what the favoring grace 
of mighty heaven? Even now the fates pre- 
pare a work of woe, and aid a deed moſt hor- 
tible; huſband's blood will ſtain theſe antique 
walls, a widow's tears ſoon fade thy blooming: 
cheeks, and never ſhall a man of thee be born 
to heir theſe valt domains.” 
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a blaze of pure eftulgent light e ined all 
around, and a female form, more beauteous 


FLA r Tels 8 
* n 
" So - ® 


i 1 than the faireſt daughters of the earth de- | 
cieended; a fond ſenſation throbbing in my | 
= | breaſt proclaimed the heavenly meſſenger my 4 
7 CQeparted mother. © Fear not, Antonia,” ſaid 
47 the! | ls ſpirit, “ fear not, goodneſs is ever | 
fate, even now the morn of thy felicity is N 
dawning, no hours of anguiſh for a huſband's | 


loſs thy heart ſhall feel, and the domains of 
Avondale by Avondale ſhall be heired, till 
lateſt ages in eternity are loſt.” The fair ap- 
parition then diſappeared, and I awoke trem-_ 
bling and cold with horror, yet mentioned 
not my anguiſhed feelings to my Lord. The 
heavenly viſion had ſomewhat ſoothed, but 
had not cheered my ſpirits, for the words were 
myſtic, far beyond my finite comprehenſion, 
and the remembrance inſpires a ſecret un- 
known dread of imagined evils.” | 
* While Lady Avondale was ſpeaking, my 
blood felt as if conge;ling within» my” veins, ; 
and though 1 endeavoured to inſpire her with | - >; 
cheer ad £7 Uh 


r 


accuſtomed viſit to a ſchool ſhe had founded 


ment would entirely engage me for a month; 


ter had commenced her gloomy reign,” the 
; ae trees were ſhook by the bleak Now 
| 74: By E 3 8 vembeg 
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cheerful ideas, an inexplicable gloomy terror 
overwhelmed myſelf, and with confuſion (I 
fear too viſible) I made an excuſe to quit her 
preſence. Next morning ſhe. was ſo ill and 
depreſſed, as to be utterly unable to pay her 


on the borders of the foreſt; ſhe there 
commiſſioned me to execute her Yd 
and diſtribute the promiſed rewards among 
the children.” 


„Unattended and alone I fat out, and as 
my poor Edmund's nurſe reſided only a mile 
diſtant, conceiving her Ladyſhip's confines 


rn 2 une »- _ * _ _ 8 — . 4 
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at leaſt, I reſolved to ſnatch a haſty kiſs of 
my darling before I returned. Having, there- 
fore diſpatched my buſineſs at the ſchool, J 
fondled him ſeveral hours when recollecting 
the dinner hour would be pait, I bade him 
haſtily adieu, and turned my ſteps towards 
the caſtle. The ſeaſon was now dreary, win- 9 
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vember blaſts, and low heavy clouds porten- 
ded a tempeſtuous night, as I approachedhe 
Gothic walls of Avondale Caſtle. Good hea- 
ven! how prone to ſuperſtition is the melan- 
choly mind; as I paſt through the cypreſs 
grove the night ow] ſhrieked, I thought it 
feartul—a bat fluttered at my car I deemed 
of evil— and even the hollow 
murmurs of the wind I imagined rel a 
lad predictive ſound,” 


« As I drew near the gates, I was aſtoniſh- 
ed to perceive them open, and no warder at- 
- tending; a moment 1 ſtood, cold with ſuſ- 
penſive dread, under the outer portico ;- the 
caſtle ſeemed deſerted, not a domeſtic was to 
be ſeen: — What J felt was indeſcribable. — 

With flow tottering ſteps I advanced towards 
the grand entrance, but even there the por- 
tals were unguarded, and gloom and defola- 
tion appeared to have taken poſſeſſion of the 
pplendid hall, where happineſs and hilarity had 
po lately preſided. With unuſual trepidation, 
1 a n 4 nothing leſs than een; 
. 2 


D 
£- "LEE as 
4ILCZETLER 
r 
. 1. 


1 


— 


f 


_ almoſt unconſcious whither my ſteps were 
directed, I aſcended a ſtaircaſe which led to a 
ſuit of apartments occupied more particularly 


feeble ſprings of life for ever.“ 


Lord Avondale, and every lineament of his 
beauteous manly countenance bearing the 
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AVO 


by his Lordſhip, and in an anti- chamber be- 
held a ſcene which had well n 1 te 


Extended on a couch lay the beloved 


Pale impreſſions of approaching death. It 
ſeems he had been mounted on a high ſpirited 
3 and eager to be foremoſt in the hunt, 
had attempted a dangerous leap, which proved 
fatal, and he was carried home, in the laſt 
agonies of parting nature. Unhappily the 
ſad cataſtrophe had reached the ear of his wife, 
ſhe flew wildly to the gates, and met the at- 
ter dants bearing his bleeding body, and as 1 
entered the apartment, ſhe had been ſupport- 
ed inſenſible from it, attended by Lady Gleh- 
"oy Who was then on a viſit to the caſtle. 205 


7 
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c What a bleſſing had inſenſibility been to 


tained the uſe of every reaſoning faculty, and 


In fixed, yet caim deſpair, I drew near to 
where the worſhipped being, deareſt to my 
foul, was faſt expiring; his face was wan, his 
hands were cold, and death might then have 
almoſt claimed him as his own: Yet, ſtill he 
lived, though, alas! the eyes which were never 
taiſed but with benignity and peace on all, 
were dull, and nearly cloſing in eternal dark- 


the feeble and unhappy, hung lifeleſs by his 
fide; and the warm gentle heart which beat 


with generous love and pity to all the human 
kind, cke icy hand of remorſcleſs. death was 
chilling now for ever.” 


more, for he caſt upon me one pitying dying 
look, fighed, © Poor Mary—Oh! my An- 
tonia! and refigned his gracious fpirit. — 


regions 


me in theſe deſpairing moments! But I re- 


felt the full extent of all my various agonies. 


nels; the arm never extended but to relieve 


; oy Bleſſed 3 I 3 but could no 
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regions of eternal bliſs gave mine a pany ſur- 
paſſing that of death. Aghaſt with agony im- 
moveable I ſtood, and gazed upon the pale, 


pale corpſe before me, © Worſhipped of thy 
Mary's heart, cried I, unmindful of the ſer- 


vants, who, though almoſt ſtupified with grief, 
yet wondered at my exclamations, and be- 
lie ved them ariſing from a temporary mad- 
neſs, “ worſhipped of thy Mary's heart, fa- 


ther of the orphan Edmund, why haſt thou 


left me in a ſcorning cruel world? Oh! this 


pang, for paſt tranſgreſſions, now it comes 
but I have gazed in innocence upon thee, 
and in innocence would I follow thee through 


worlds of untried being: — And was poor 


Mary in thy lateſt thoughts? — Sad broken 


hearted wretch, betake thee to the grave hu, 
n9—not yet—the virtuous, widowed, loygd- 


Antonia, now demands me.“ 80 ſaying, I 


darted from the maddening ſcene, to ſeek the 


preſence of my ſuffering miſtreſss. 


«I was haſtening to her chamber; when 


met. b Lady Glenroy; a ſtrange complica 
"a E 5 e un 
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tion of paſſions appeared in her pale counte- 
nance, ſnhe trembled exceſſively, and in a ſtern 
voice demanded where my unbecoming diſ- 
reſpectful grief was carrying me. Stop me 
not, cried I wildly, for my ſorrow knew not 
form nor ceremony, © ſtop me not, I ſeek my 
widowed lady loved the cold dead A von- 
dale, and am the fit companion for her ago- 
nized hours,” © Poor frantic wretch, be- 
gone!“ ſhe ciied with fierce diſdain, be- 
gone, who wants thee? never more ſhalt thou 
approach her preſence, to diſturb her with 
thy horrid whine.” „Not let me ſee her?” 
ſaid I, humbly ſinking at her feet, © not let 
me ſee her? I muſt give her the laſt ſigh 
of Avondale, and pray her to preſerve his 
baby. Increaſed fury now ſhook her Lady- 
ſhip's frame, and ſcreaming loudly for her ; 
ſervants, ſhe commanded them to force me ˖ 
c 
t 


Pm N ˙ d Wc A Aw 
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to ſome remote turret of the caſtle, that my 
affected yells might not reach her ear; ſhe 


was inſtantly obeyed, they carried me to the 3 
northern wing of the caſtle, and there let me 
to purſue whatever ſteps belt ſuited mv dif- - 


- 4ratted _—_ :- - 


AVONDALE PRIORY. 83 
ec My miſtreſ—Oh! my miſtreſs!” ex 
claimed J, almoſt enfrenzied at the thoughts 
of her condition, and the dangers I felt, I 
knew her enveloped with, „and is your 


Mary, your loved, your honored, faithful 


Mary, never more to ſee you? Who will 
watch you with the care of Mary ?—Who will 
weep, will mourn for Avondale like Mary ?— 


Spirit of the beloved, yet guide me to her.“ 


A confuſion of horrid imaginings took pof- 
ſeſſion of my anguiſhed ſoul, and in a few 
minutes with ſome exertion of my remaining 
ſtrength I ge the door and filently quitted 


the . ttme nt. 1 


4 
I wandered a conſiderable time through, 
various intricate paſſages, for that part of the 


_ edifice was unexplored, unknown to me, un 


til I found myſelf in the outward court of the 
caſtle, under the ſtupendous walls of the ea. 
tern tower, which I perfectly knew encloſed 


my beloved lady. The rain was falling 


7 on my defenceleſs head, and — | | 
ng wind blowing loud and: fearful COUNTER — 
E 6 | 
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yet the cold was unfelr, andthe wet unheeded, 
yet I could but remember, in bitterneſs re- 
a member, that the ſweet voice which would 
have ſoſtly bade me take repoſe, and the dear 
Hand that would gently lead me to it, perhaps 
was clenched in agony and anguiſh. © Hard 
flinty walls!“ ſaid I, preſſing my beating head 
againſt them, hard flinty walls, and yet 
more ſoft than human hearts, yet let me reſt 
upon you—they force me from a bleſſed 
friend, and whirl me to deſpair.” 


How long I had ſuſtained the pitileſs 

pelting of the ſtorm I know not, but ſoon 1 | 
heard the heavy caſtle bell toll out the dreary N 
midnight hour, when unable longer to en- 

dure the uncertainty of Lady Avondale's ſtate, | 

1 reſolved to re-enter the caſtle, and apply 
to ſome of the ſuperior domeſtics for ſome | 
| information, I was about to purſue this in- 3 
tention, when a ſound, ſomething like a ſup- 4 
. preſſed cry, aflailed my ear. It might be the 1 
howling of the wind, echoing through the || 
turrets— yet 1 liſtened, and again heard it 1 
34 * 
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a momentary pauſe in the hollow murmuring 


of the blaſt, returned it yet more diſtin, and 


convinced me the ſounds deſcended, and that 
they were the groaning pangs of my angelic 


Lady. *© Bleſſed creature!” cried J, half 


frantic, extending my arms on the rugged 
walls, < bleſſed creature, and art thou ſuffer- 
ing anguiſh likened unto that of heaven's 
eternal vengeance, without thy Avondale to 
ſuſtain and bleſs, without thy Mary to attend 
and watch thee ?—This muſt be anfwered one 
day: — Oh! mercileſs, mercileſs: Oh! my 
friend, my miſtreſs—theu canſt not to a living 


bujband bear thy child, nor hear him bleſs thee 


when a man is born —no—no— 


« Thus uttering incoherent ſentences, I 


continued to run wildly round the turret, un- 


til almoſt exhauſted by my agony, I ſtag- 


gered againſt it, and in falling to the earth 
felt a ſomething give way, and ſink with a 
heavy preſſure under me; all was dark as the 1 
grave, to look therefore was vain, but f an 
ſtretching out my hands. to ariſe, I graſped 8 i | 
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ladder; I felt, from a ſudden hope that darted 
acroſs my imagination, as if I had found a va- 
lued friend, and exerting all the ſtrength cold 
and forrow had left me, I raiſed the ladder, 
and placed it firm as poſſible againſt the wall. 
My heart revived, and, fearleſs of danger, I 
aſcended, to ſteal another glance, if not of 
Lady Avondale, at leaſt of her chamber. In 
perfect ſafety I gained the upper ſtep, which 
reached within a very few inches of her win- 
dow, happily—yet was it happy, part of the 
curtain was undrawn, the room was nearly 


dark, receiving only an imperfect gleam of 


light from a — lamp, placed i in a re- 
mote corner.” | 


« The voice of groaning was huſhed, but 
deep and hollow ſighs {till iſſued from the bed, 
and ſoon in feeble accents *my Mary!” Im- 
patience now ſhook me to deſperation: — I 
ſhricked—ſhrieked again, and on ſtriking my 
hands violently on the window, alas! too 


ftrong to yield to my exhauſted blow, be- 
held two- 1 ruſh with terror and alarm, 
from | 
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87 
from a dark receſs in the room. Excuſe, 
continued Mrs. Barlowe, with an emotion 
painful, ſtrong, and viſibly repreſſed, ex- 
cuſe a deſcription of their perſons; my ima- 
gination was prejudiced, all my ſenſes con- 
fuſed, and my view but tranſient and i imper- 
fect, a raſh judgment would therefore be in- 
juſtice; but to return, they trembled exceſ- 
ſively, and their voices were low, yet I could 
as the low guſts of wind, ſpent by their own 
violence, ſunk in a languid murmur, diſtin- 
guiſh words of horrid import.” 
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« Swift. ſaid one, who appeared the ſu- 
perior, « ſwift, be cautious and be ſecret, and 
through life command my utmoſt power, 1 


dare not do it,” ſaid the wretched hireling 


ſomewhat irreſolute in the deed, I dare not 

do a deed of ——” Here the riſing blaſt blew 
ſhrill, and overwhelming the voice, the re- 
maining words were loſt. © Do as thou 
wilt,“ reſumed the other, © only deliver me. 
from my fears, begone, avoid all conference, ; 
deſcend the private Tn, and eſcape by the 
nortk 
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north poſtern.” With tottering ſteps the to 
wretch was then leaving the apartment, the thi 
myſtery was unveiled, and too perfectly I un- in 
derſtood the fatal ſcene before me. As the ho 
hireling turned to go, a ſigh of more than lol 
common anguiſn burſt from the unattended | lo 
bed of the ſuffering Antonia, and again J heard rec 
in weaker plaintive ſounds, Oh! Mary, mi 
Mary!” my foul was now wound up to the ſor 
moſt torturing degree of mortal agony and lag 
horror, and my voice receiving from the | ed 
poignancy of my feelings ſomething more cal 
than humar energy, I ſhrieked, in madneſs the 
ſhrieked, murder not. Alas! the perſon was. Gle 
already gone, and heard me not repeat the ito 
dread command of the eternal; but it ſtruck | 
the ear of the vile employer, who ſtood aghaſt, 0 
-looked: fearfully around, and exclaiming in up, 
horror, What do I hear? Spirit of the dead ſole 
torment me not, ruſhed from the [cane of BF at 
dark and hidden Sault.“ . r A tire. 
— «] ſoon Fs my post, and with wild "of 
impatience deſcending the ladder, flew round | Mig 


6 to -4 


0 


— 


1 


Ls 


35 no a 


f. 


ſolemn moments with thy unheeded lament- 
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to the north poſtern, if poſſible to intercept 
the meſſenger, but ſhe had been too ſpeedy 


in her black errand, her guilty feet out - ran my 


honeſt great deſign, and all my purpoſes were 


loſt in her eſcape: But, as if pitied, and al- 


jowed by ſome kind being to take a laſt look, 


receive a laſt farewell of my beloved unhappy 


miſtreſs, 1 found the gates {till open, and with 


ſome difficulty, as it was dark, and the paſ- 


ſages intricate and little known to me, reach- 


ed my Lady's chamber. There reigned the 
calm of everlaſting ſilence : The curtains of 
the bed were. undrawn, on one fide Lady 


Glenroy reclined weeping, and on the other 
ſtood two female attendants,” .. : 


« As I approached Lady Glenroy looked 
up, frowned, yet added, © Diſturb not theſe 


ations, or again you mult be ordered to re- 
tire.“ | 


ce Solemn indeed My loved, my ſainted 


Miſtreſs, her beauteous face was ſhaded with” 


the 
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the pale hue of death ; her brilliant eyes were 
nearly fixed in darkneſs, and only ſoft ſighs 
declared the angelic being in a ſuffering world. 
Kneeling beſide her, I preſſed her cold hand 


to my trembling lips ſhe feebly ſhuddered, 


but raiſing her ſweet eyes, knew and fmiled 


upon me, her ſpirit ſeemed to ſtruggle with 
unuccered thought; thrice ſhe eſſayed to ſpeak 
but alas! it would not be, for already had the 
angel of death, chilled her gentle heart, and 
the laſt ſigh of ſuffering nature lingered on 

her pallid lip. Bleſſed, bleſſed Lady!” I 

could no more, ſhe cloſed ber eyes, opened 
them, Jooked kind, wiſhful, yet ſerene, and 
withoiit the fainteſt ſtruggle her ſpotleſs ſoul 


rejoined the hovering ſpirit of her 8 in 


the realms of everlaſting peace and j Joy.” 

e heard—beheld no more: From ſtrong 
and alarming convulſions I fell into la raging 
fever, which continued fo long, that on my 
being able to ſet up, I found myſelf in the 
care of an old nurſe, and the caſtle deſerted 
by the whole family of Glenroy. All the an- 
cient 
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cient and attached domeſtics of Lord and Lady 
Avondale were diſcharged, and the grounds 
rented out to the neighbouring farmers, 
Lady Glenroy was now the ſole heireſs of the 


vaſt domains, until her ſecond ſon came of 
age, to reſume the title and be inveſted with 


the eſtates; right happy am I, ſaid Mrs. Bar- 
lowe bowing, that they have ſo excellent a 


A 


« When ſufficiently recovered to attend 
to buſineſs, the nurſe preſented me a letter 
from Lady Glenroy, encloſing a note for 
mourning, and the expences of, my illneſs, 
with an order to reſign my care of the caſtle 


to a female domeſtic,  comimiliptied by her to 
preſide as houſekeeper : Methought in this 


command I a ſecond time loſt my reverenced - 
Lord and Lady; to leave the ſpot where 1 
had been ſo happy, fo long endeared by their 


gracious preſence, where J had been che- 
riſhed, where I had been loved, and where 
their facred remains would for ever repoſe, 


inflicted on my heart a pang more ſevere than 


. of diſſolution, and in the moſt moving 
language 
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92 THE RUINS OF 
language, and with the deepeſt humility, I 
beſought Fer Ladyſhip to retain me at the 


caſtle, in any ſituation, however menial or 


unbeneficial.” 


« Moſt fortunately for me the houſekeeper 
ſhe had appointed objected to the office; the 
lonelineſs and ſolitude diſguſted her, and the 
recent calamities which had happened in the 


family inſpired her with a horror fo exceſſive 


that her mind was filled with the moſt terri- 


fic imaginings, and I really believe her fears 


were the origin of the various reports circus 
tated afrerwards, of Avondale being haunted 
with unquiet ſpirits Be that as it may, when 
ſhe declined the ſituation, and returned to 
London, I received a command to preſide in 
her place, and with this boy, my Edmund, 
my only earthly cornfort, have paſſed the laſt 
eighteen years of a cheerleſs life, my only 
ſolace viſiting the ſacred tomb of my lament- 
ed friends ; it was raiſed to their memory by 


the munificence of Lacy Glenroy, and ſoon 


became my darling reſort ; there J ſhut out 


all e of a cruel, afflicting world; there 
| con- 


C 
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2 


. * ö N 4 , : 
contemplated their excellence, ang there ſup- 
plicated to meet them in the realms of bliſs.” 


« The muniſicence and kindneſs of Lord 
and Lady Avondale during their lives (for 
their ſudden unexpected death loft me all 
beſide) enabled me to beſtow on Edmund a 
virtuous and liberal education; a ſerious and 
penſive turn of mind happily led him to pre- 
fer the ſacred profeſſion of the church, and 
the Rector of Avondale, on my relating my 
fecret hiſtory, without extenuation, gave him 
the curacy in which he now officiates: Dear 
worthy youth! in him I hope to find the ſup- 
port of a declining and unhappy age, and in 
performing the gentle duties of a fon he will 
anſwer the great end of piety and moral vir- 
tue, and fecure a permanent and perfect fe- 
liciiy in the boſom of eternal repoſe. His 
birth. is little ſuſpected, and as Lord Glen- 
roy's family has never been at the caſtle ſince 
the period already mentioned, until the pre- 
ſent time, it is to them totally unknown that 
ſuch a being exiſts; his reſidence is now: fixed 
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in this lonely village, yet he often viſits me 
at Avondale, paſſing among the few ſervants 
and peaſants 2s the ſon of a dear deceaſed 
brother, bequeathed to my care and protec- 
tion.“ 


te As my attendance could eaſily be diſ- 


penſed with among the train of Lord Glen- 
roy's domeſtics,” concluded Mrs. Barlowe, 


colouring deeply, © Edmund prevailed on 


me to ſolicit Lord Avondale's permiſſion to 


paſs a few months with a friend during their 


fojour at the caſtle; my ſon was the friend, 


leave was inftantly granted, and with all that 


condeſcending kindneſs with which his Lord- 
| ſhip has ever honored me. Soothed by the 


endearing duty of my Edmund, and gratified 
by beholding him practiſe virtue without af- 
fectation, and perform all the rituals of de- 
votion with cheerful piety, I have paſſed the 


latter months of ſummer in this quiet hum- 
ble - dwelling, where I am happy in having 
had an opportunity to accommodate this com- 


pany in ſo tempeſtuous a night.“ 


cc When 


— 9 O 
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cc When ſhe had finiſhed her very affect- 


ing and intereſting narrative, Lord St. Clair 
thanked her, and approved her conduct in 
the moſt delicate and proper terms, and aſ- 
ſured her of his intereſt to place the poor Ed- 
mund in a condition where his abilities could 
more enlighten, and his merit be better re- 
warded than in that ſequeſtered ſpot. Du- 
ring the time he was ſpeaking to Mrs. Bar- 
lowe, Lord Avondale and myſelf were loſt in 
the depth of melancholy reflections; horrid 
ideas, too torturing for expreſſion, ſwelled my 
anxious breaſt, while many a remembered cir- 
cumſtance overwhelmed his Lordſhip with 
deep and painful confuſion.” 


<« Tt muſt be ſo,” ſaid he, after a long pauſe, 


and turning to Mrs, Barlowe, with a fadly. 


penetrating , look, demanded whether her 
Edmund had not been at the caſtle during, 
Miſs Barry's reſidence there? Tes,“ re- 
plied ſhe tremulouſly, © I fear once alarmed 


her with an idea of having ſeen a ſpirit.” — 


5 Alarm indeed! 12 repeated his Lordſhip, re- 
| collection 
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collection tearing his generous boſom, alarm 


and though confeſſedly not ſpoken from the 
grave, ſhall be obeyed 1t—it—” Here his 
voice faltered, he ceaſed to ſpeak, and the 
whole party except Lord St. Clair, who look- 
ed wiſtfully at each in turn, for explanation 
of what he had heard, became ſo painfully 
embarraſſed, that the entrance of the poſtilion 
with the informatton that the carriage was re- 


diverting their thoughts to another ſubject.“ 


cc In a few minutes we took leave of the 
intereſting young curate, and his ill fortuned 
mother, but not before Lord Avondale had 
ordered her to repair to the caſtle with all 
convenient ſpeed. During our ride, his Lord- 
ſhip appeared buried in the deepeſt melan- 
choly, ſometimes a heavy ſigh would burſt 
from his labouring breaſt ; at others incohe- 
rent obſcure ſentences world eſcape his lips, 
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were too delicate to be obtruded on by queſ 
tions 


indeed! but it was juſt, the monition wile, 


paired and ready, proved a happy relief, by 


yet he addreſſed no one, and his thoughts 


- 
= 


tions however well intended, ſo Lord St. Clair 
and J only looked on him with ſilent com- 
miſe rating reſpect, and in this condition, with 


all imaginable ſpeed, we reached the houſe of 


Mr. Fitzaubin.“ 


CHAP. VII. 


— 1 


CARCELY had the fond impatient St. 


Clair inquired for his Ethelinde, when, 
without the ceremony of being announced, 
Baſil Carr haſtily entered the parlour; a mo- LD 
mentary. ſtart of pleaſure fluſhed his honeſt 


cheek as he. beheld us all aſſembled, he ſeem- 
ed breathleſs, and in unconnected ſentences 
addreſſed us all by turn. TIEN 
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For the love of Chriſt,” cried he wildly, 
« get her from that cockatrice of the caſtle ; 

her wicked works are all out—dead folks will 

reſt in their graves—ah! bitter and bad were 
the doings that made Lady Avondale walk 
about, but worſe will be done fill, if you 
all don't make haſte—and then one lady will 
walk as long and as faſt as the other.” 


In this manner, without intermiſſion, he 
ran on a conſiderable time, and with diffi- 
culty we could collect that you was enſnared 

to the caſtle for ſome black concealed pur- 
poſe, and that he had ſecrets of importance 
to diſcloſe. His ſecrets at that moment were 
unheeded, your deliverance was our fole con- 
_ fideration, and how to accompliſh it our only 
care; your huſband's mind was on the rack 
of anxious horror, and leaving Baſil to unfold 
his important ſecrets to others, without having 
Fixed on any plan of procedure, attended by 
Lord Avondale and myſelf, he ſet out for the 
caſtle, and undetermined as ever we reached the 
nnn vyenue, but after a few minutes ſerious de- 
a | 3 


bate, it was reſolved as the ſafeſt and moſt 
prudent method for Lord St. Clair and I to 
wait at the entrance of the grove, until Lord 


withered leaves induced us to look back, and 


AVONDALE PRIOAY, . 99 


Avondale had gained admiſſion, 0 ſent us 
intelligence. 


Me were purſuing our way, with all poſſi- 
ble ſpeed, when a ruſtling noiſe among the 


ve perceived a man, wrapped up in a ſurtout, 
walking at a hurried pace; St. Clair imagin- 
ed the figure not totally unknown to him, 
and we followed quick, but as if he wiſhed to 
avoid a meeting, he darted down an intricate 
path, and was out of ſight in a moment. This 
circumſtance creating little alarm, without 


farther comment we proceeded on our way, 


until an unlucky ſtone taking the foot of Lot 
Avondale, he fell, and fo ſeverely ſprained =. 
his ancle that he was unable to move: The 
Foul of St, Clair trembled with impatience, 
he lamented the accident as being painful to 


bis friend, and unfortunate to himſelf, but he - 


could no longer delay; he aſſiſted his ny YN 
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. | to riſe, © adien, dear Avondale ll a happier \ 
W moment" ſaid he, preſſing his Eand with = 
energy, adieu, Menville will attend you 
1 b while: I haſten to preſerve my love—from | 
what I know not.” 7 
1 2 
Lord Avondale looked kindly, wiſhfully p 
in his face, tried to walk, but the effort was 0 


vain, Would I could go,” faid he deject- c 
ediy, „I am no huſband, my St. Clair, yet 
vour Ethelinde 1s—is precious; let Menville. 
then attend you, and when you are admitted 
return here to me.” To this St. Clair aſ- 
ſented, no more paſſed, and in a few minutes 
= we reached the caſtle gates. Long we knock- 
1 ed and called, ſtill no one appeared; every 
ging was buried in profound ſilence, an awe- 
Gul gloom pervaded all around, and even the 
blackened battlements ſeemed to threaten 
nameleſs horror ; torturing apprehenſions 
wrung the breaſt of St. Clair; he ſtruck: his 
head in frenzy, and had been driven to ſome 


22 of —_ but that a man . 
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upon the ramparts, and advancing, in Alle 
voice demanded his buſineſs. e 


UW 


Deſcend,“ replied his Lordſhip with im- 
patience, * deſcend, I come from Lord Avon- 
dale, admit me, and my utmoft power ſhall 
reward you; a lady is betrayed within theſe 
walls, ſwift, then, and let me fave her.” 
« Betrayed indeed,” repeated the honeſt 
warder, with a groan, © but were you our 
dear Lord himſelf J could not give admit- 
tance; the gates are locked, the draw-bridge 

up, and each port-cullis cloſed, and ſcarce I |} 
know who gave theſe orders, yet well I ween 
they are given for no good, and I can only 4 
offer this aſſiſtance,” continued he, throwing 2 3 
down a ſtrong rope, © my arms are old, tis 1 9 
| true, but ſomething pithy till, and fince you I N 
' come from my loved Lord, and to do the N 


gentleſt lady good, why eyany nerve ſhall 
ne Beine they fail you.“ EAT 
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very light and active, and the warder faithful, 
in perfect ſafety I beheld him gain the ram- 1 
parts, when waving his hands for me to be 2 
gone, fearleſs he followed his guide and diſ- le 
appeared. Raiſirg a mental prayer for his ; d 
preſervation, and your deliverance, I haſtened W 
to Lord Avondale, and found him reclining hi 
a very few paces from the ſpot in which I EA» 
dad left him. With much difficulty I aſſiſted hi 
him to riſe, and at a flow lingering pace was 3 
ſupporting him on the way, when ſuddenly ta 
two men in maſks ruſhed from a neighbour- 
ing thicket; they were armed, we doubted 
not their purpoſe, and Lord Avondale wear- m 
: ing a ſword, though almoſt exhauſted drew W. 
it, and nobly prepared to defend himſelf and 
| 1 me; his gallant ſpirit, his intrepid conduct, 
nad aſſurediy laid the aſſaſſins low, but as he 
WW turned round to engage them, one by a fud- 

1 len ſpring, unexpected, cowardly 'came bes Jui 
WE Hind him, and plunged a poignard in his back; fail 
1 that villain fled. Fe | frie 


_ p: 2 
7 Wee 15 8 * n K.. N 8 * 35 9 Bee 3 ä —— | 
F777 p 2 N EP hm, eee . 8 . * "_— " PP DAT IN 4 * 
+ ö — 15 82 He - > COW; * AT * — 
4 (eng : ROI * . TE 5 : $624 re r : 
© N 4 vw . > 22 3 — o SIT Mw + " "7. RA ** * . EIS AE CLE; & . oy 
* K 66 5 a 9 2 SER wen NEC IEC 
- LY <4 - = "x ” > » — Nr th" . 7 3 2 . 6 — N , _ = 
. : W 8 4 F =. © bt St LBS ab , . I. 2 — r 2 vw Fay gen m «Ly+ r N 
: 6 J » 7 — y Fa * 92 1 . * | 
ca > * ET * n 1. * 3 . b 7 6 ** . ay * * | - 7 2 * . 
N 2 « * A ** - 1 JE 3 4 N We % * 8 - 40 —_— 8 1 q 
. n 5 * 4 my * r — r OA = ö FOOTY =; = : RY a ET on ACkAnGS.: -- * 
” * — . SR Loon: as. LE. - 4 0 WE N 3 pl . 4 — 
* — 233 > 0 : 4 : 


Dal; 
c rr 
- 
4 


- .- " : 4 : w Haas | PR 
N 2 Agh "ty aſt f 
11 e os 
- 5 : 
* 
7 


arms, we ſunk on the earth together; regard- 
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Aghaſt with grief and horror ſpeechleſs 1 
ſtood, and receiving the dying youth in my 


jeſs of the other murderer, I was weakly en- 
deavouring to aſſuage the guſhing wound, 
when fearing, I ſuppoſe, that his accomplice 
had left the work incomplete, he buried his 
remorſeleſs dagger in one of the moſt noble 
hearts that ever beat with life, and then fol- 
lowed his villainous companion with precighs: 
tation to the woods. 


| My ſight was nearly blaſted with the deed, 
my blood ran chill, and my heart felt as if it 


would have forced a paſſage through my ſuf- 


ſering breaſt. In the horror of the moment, 
unmindful of a chriſtian's meekneſs, in agony © 
I cried, Oh! God, in thy great day of wrath 3 b 
forget not this inhuman murder, but let thy . 

Juſtice blaſt the wretch who dared deface thx 
faireſt highly favored work.” ge calm, my 
friend,” ſoftly interrupted the dying youth. 
in feeble accents, © be calm, and let far dif; 
ferent ſounds ſuſtain and ſooth. my parting. 
Ho 5 We, F 4 A 
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ſpirit; my hours are done, my moments near 
4 Cloſe, and never more on earth ſhall Avon- 
dale behold the forms of thoſe he loves, in 
Happier regions we may meet again — my 
heart grows ſick—the earth recedes— then 


my kindeſt wiſhes, dying ſighs, to that fair 
excellence, whom too well I know. will ſorrow 
for my early fate, yet it is juſt, I expiate— 
Oh! fay, alſo,” ſaid he, drawing longer and 
deeper gaſps, © ſay alſo to the angelic Ethe- 
linde, I die moſt happy, in the place of him 
more precious to her ſoul—Oh ! bleſs her 
bleſs her all indulgent heaven—may all her 
ſorrows end with me may the never feel a 
pang but for my death, nor. ſhed a tear but 
en my carly grave; may they be few, for: I 
ob! Menville, fare thee well, I now am—"" 
ere he ſtopt, reſpiration ceafed, and caſting 
on me one reſigning languid look, his eyes 
Ferenely cloſed, and ſinking in the ſlumbers 
of eternal reſt his _ A fled to the 
Tegions 1 bleſſed. e e Parts 
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ere we part for ever, Oh! dear Menville, bear 


ſeveral people advancing, I called not, hut 
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Never, never had 1 experienced ſuch a 
moment; never had my reſignation to the 
awful decrees of heaven been ſo ſeverely tried 
as when I preſſed the lifeleſs body to my 
throbbing heart, a heart torn by conflicting 
paſſions: Grief and horror for the untimely 
unmerited fate of the worthy Avondale, and 
gratitude and joy, that the pupil, the child of 
my anxious care, had eſcaped it; and laſtly; 
the contending emotions it would cauſe in 
you, my gentle Ethelinde; altogether, turned FX 
my mind to a chaos of the moſt — 1 
confuſion. * 1 i 

How long I remained in this ng 6 is 
not poſſible for me to aſcertain, for ever fſa- 
culty becoming ſoon abſorbed, in the bak * 
object before me, I heeded not the paſſing 
hour, until the murmur of different voices in- 
ducing me to look up, I found it was almoſt 
dark, and though indiſtinctly could perceive 
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intended on their nearer approach, to .aik 
their alkſtance 1 in removing the body. 
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They came forward, but before I could 
ſpeak my with, a ſhriek of anguiſh pierced 
my ear, and in a moment I beheld Lady 
Juliet proſttate by the breathleſs Avondale, 
My God! her looks can never be forgotten! 
A ſad yet wild expreſſion marked each charm- 
ing feature; ſhe gazed with meek deſpair, 


claſped the murdered form of him ſhe ſo 


much loved, and raiſing her eyes to heaven, 


deep convulſive fighs burſt from her deſo- 


lated boſom Mrs. Fitzaubin and her ſiſter 
were of the party, and would have gently 
forced her from the body, but with the calm 
reſolution of a fixed deſpair ſhe ordered them 
to leave her. Leave me,” ſaid ſhe, © part 
us not, nor attempt to ſhake the ſettled pur- 


poſe of my ſoul; living I loved him, and in 


death will not forſake him: — Oh! Avon- 


my beauteous Albert, we will pay the 


8 8 n of our mother's crimes, then reſt within 


our grave in peace eternal,” 
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cle; my life, my love, look kindly on me, 
$ n bear your Juliet's vow; my murdered, 
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Her ſorrows were far beyond t the reach of 


boning conſolation, and we ſuffered her to 
yield to its agony in the hope that it would 
partly exhauſt itſelf ; — But the evening was 
now far advanced, it was alſo dark and ſtormy, 
and though a refuge from the beating tem- 
peſt, was certainly neceſſary for all, the con- 
fuſion of various horrors and fears which ſur- 
rounded us was ſo great, as to render us not 
only incapable of action, but even of direo- 
tion; at length Mr. Nugent propoſing to re- 
move the body of Lord Avondale to the 


caſtle, rouſed us from our dreadful ſtupour; 


your danger, St. Clair's condition, all ruſhed 


upon my mind, and preſent calamity was loſt 


in the dread of yet greater horrors. Let 


us then bear theſe poor remains,” ſaid I, 


« if poſſible, penetrate the myſtery. which 
involves us in ſuch agony, and if not too late, 


preſerve others from the malign influence 


within theſe walls, and from deſtructive re- 
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Lady Juliet was now become paſſive as the 
— infant; her looks were pale and wild, 
pyet ſhe aroſe at our requeſt, and with a firm- 
neſs which inſpired us with aſtoniſhment, fol- 
| Towed the mournful bearers of the body to the 
caſtle gates. <<] wiſh we were all in and well 
out again,” faic Bafil Carr, as he knocked 
4 — at the outer poſtern, for I believe 
miſchief is ſtill buly, ah! every . is not 
I Hut out for 8 * 


Is B 3h 


4 * 


Our knocking and calling was repeated, 
but ſtill no one appeared to give us admiſ- 
ſion, and ſtill a death like ſilence prevailed, 
except now and then, when the murmur of 
diſtant ſhrieks, or the hollow ſighing of the 
ſtorm, awfully ſtruck the liſtening ear. We 

were ſeized with the moſt horrible conjec- 
_ + tires, only Baſil retained the power of ſpeech. 
AH woe be to all caſtle building,” reſumed 
be, „bot for caſtles and the like, this young 
Lord had been living—and—huſh * inter- 
EM rupted the trembling Agnes, enxious for her 
eld mother, who ſhe knew was either dead 


* e 
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or living within the caftle, © huſh, I think 
. a light glimmers in the north tower. There 

did indeed, and ſoon another appeared, as if 

advancing on the ramparts. I ſhook with 
impatience as it drew near, and in an interval 
of the wind heard, though indiſtinctly, the 
words, © ] come,” methought the voice was 
Lord St. Chair's, and before the momentary 
i hope of his ſafety could ſubſide, the gate was 
opened, and I beheld him, with a counte- 
nance illumined * the rays of pleaſure. 
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- | 1 By the feeble glare of the light he caught 
; a a tranſient glimpſe of the dead Avondale, of 
f his darling ſiſter's deſpairing looks, andthe 
> became cold and ſpeechleſs as the ſtone on 
e which he ſtood; he gazed on each alternately, 
- | 2100eo© beat his head agonized, and at length e- 
: claimed, Alas! my ſiſter, Oh! my friend, 1 
4 am thy fate; you fell where my ER: 
3 Was deſigned.“ 5 


r Me now moved towards the hall of thje 
d _ caſtle, and had ſcarcely laid the body on the 
Wy 2 oaken 
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oaken table, before Lady Glenroy ente red 


Harrop, appeared; her old emaciated frame 
ſeemed ſhaking to diſſolution; a tumult of 
agonizing thoughts viſibly diſtorted the pale 
features of Lady Glenroy, even on her en- 
trance; at the ſight af St. Clair ſhe ſtarted 


WE: awrdercd fon, ever her pride and darling, ſhe 
j . uttered a diſmal groan, clenched her hands, 
and ſhrieking, Hell! — Bothwell. has de- 
We ceived me!” fell into the moſt dreadful and 
erriſying convullions. You, dear Ethelinde, 
. was chen inquired. for: — © She lives,” ſaid 
1 rd St Clair, 1 hope to happineb.” | 


« 8. 
3 


„ 3 ſeems, continued Mr. Menville, you: 
13,8 . from the chamber in tlie northern tur- 
| 0 pet, alarmed by ſome uncommon noiſe, be- 
bee Lord St. Clair recovered from horror 
and aſtoniſhment. ſufficiently to decide on-the 
ſafeſt method to aſſure you he was living; 
for in his conccalment behind the tapeſtry he 


from a lower apartment, and ſoon after Mrs. 


back in borror, but on agranGent view of her 


had overbeard your converſation with Both- 
7: 6 55 g Wel, 
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wel, and dreaded the. effects of ſudden ſur- 


_ priſe and joy on ſpirits fo enfeebled as yours. 
He was about to ſeek you, when in croſſing 
the court of the caſtle, he heard our loud and 
repeated knocks, and being perfectly con- 
vinced he could admit no one ſo inimical to 
his peace as thoſe within the caſtle, haſtened 
with the aſſiſtance of the old warder, to give 
us admiſſion. 
tricacy of this fabric, you had miſſed each 


other, and again he was traverſing the differ- 
ent apartments to find you when you entered 
I ſuppoſe, the corple 
of Lord Avondale for your St. Clair, you laſt .. 
remembeance in inſenſibility. 3 50 "Ml 


the hall, and miſtaking, 


Here Mr. Menville cloſed his narrative, 
and Ethelinde raiſing her eyes and hands. 


meekly to heaven, worſhipped the great diſ—- P 1 
penſer of mercy, for the ſafety of St. Clair, 


while her gentle pious heart ſtruggled with 


the conflict between ſorrow and reſignation, 


for the loſs of her amiable adoring friend, and 
* . of 4 wretched filter. She was. 
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In your confuſion and the in- 
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paying the tributary tears of regret to his 
memory, as ſhe reclined on the boſom of her 
dear Signora, when Lord St. Clair entered, 
introducing Mrs. Barlowe, who, in obedience 
to her deceaſed Lord's commands, had ar- 
rived at Avondale to promote purpoſes, his 


generous nature, alas! was never to feel the 


difintereſted gratification of ſeeing com- 
Pleated. 9895 - 


The joy of Ethelinde and St. Clair on their 


meeting, though delicious and fincere in it- 


ſelf, was yet ſaddened by the melancholy in- 


"fluence of the unhappy circumſtances which 


had reduced thoſe moſt defervedly precious 
do death, and endleſs irremediable ſorrow and 
regret. She wept for her gentle, generous, 


Aimtereſted friend, yet ſtil more lamented 
the diſappointed hopes of his affianced wife, 
the lovely forrowing Juliet. The body of 
Lord Avondale now lay in all the magnifi- 
cence of gloomy ſtate, in a ſpacious Gothic 
chamber hung with black, and illumined by 


fights of the Ae fable hue, and notwith- 
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ſtanding the ſilent horror of the awful ſcene, 
the diſconſolate Lady Juliet left it neither 


to be free from the importunities of her friends, 
ho began to entertain the moſt ſerious and 
alarming apprehenſions, not only for her 
ſenfes, but her life. Her grief was calm yet 
unmoveable, ſhe ſhed no tear, uttered no 

complaint, and would ſpeak to none. except 
her brother and ſiſter, and only to them when 
death or Avondale was the ſubject. | 

Meantime Lady Glenroy was given over 
by her phyſicians; ſhe was ſtruggling with-a 
violent fever, and, in any interval of reaſon, 
would raiſe her hands and eyes, implore her 
brother's pardon, and interpoſition to re-unite 
her when dead to her murdered ſon. Lord 
Glenroy had been ſent for on the commence- 
ment of her illneſs, and on his arrival appear- 
ed bewildered in a confuſion of ideas which 
ſunk him in melancholy. His Lordſhip was 
a weak inoffenſive man, formed indeed with 
i feelings, and juſt Principles, but of © 
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dull and indolent a nature, that he never ex- 
erted them, but left the ſole direction of bis 
family and fortune to the guidance of his wife, 
who poſſeſſing a violent and haughty diſpoſi- 
tion and arrogating a ſuperior power and 
conſequence for the acquiſition of rank and 
wealth, ſne had acquired by the demiſe of her 
brother without heirs, governed both him 
and his family in the moſt arbitrary manner 
to be imagined, and only Lord Avondale the 


heir of her own family honors, and ever her 


favorite child, experienced kindneſs or con- 


l © 25 

5 | I 
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ed dgdeicenſion. 


Lord Gtenroy felt the pang of a father for 
a de ſerving ſon, cut off by murder, in the pride 
of youth and happy expectations, but he was 
happily a ſtranger to the tortures with which 
an accuſing conſcience harrowed the ſoul of his 
wretched and greatly guilty wife, and expreſſed 
not more aſtoniſhment at her awful. appeals 
tothe ſpirit of her brother, than at hearing ſhe 
had returned to the caſtle before the informa+ 
tion of her ſon's death. Her domeſtics had 


no reaſon for her ſudden return to Avondale, 
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all been diſpatched to town ſome time before, 
by her own orders, to prepare for her arrival, 
and he himſelf, with his ſuite, had conducted 
her Ladyſhip and woman to the ſeat of a mar- 
ried daughter, where he had left her to adjuſt 
a diſpute concerning a newly purchaſed eſtate 


in a diſtant county; he therefore could aſſign 


but loſt himſelf in the labyrinth of conjecture, 


until the unhappy woman herſelf eng 3 


the myſtery. 


One 8 after a weary night, ſpent in 


!] the anguiſh of too late remorſe, and agony 


of approaching death, ſhe requeſted to ſee, 


Lord St, Clair and Mr. Menville, and W 
deſired the attendance of Mrs. Barlowe and 
Her requeſt met immediate 


Lord Glenroy : 
compliance; they repaired to her chamber, 
and found her ſupported with pillows in-bed 
by her women ; her countenance was ſhaded 
by the ghaſtly hue of death, and every palthd 


feature ſeemed moulded ny the * n di 3 
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2 


am,“ faid the in weak and tremulous 
accents, when they were ſeated around her, 
«Tam a pitiable inſtance, that though guilt 
and treachery may ſucceed, and even triumph 


90 
7 


and confuſion overtake the wretched perpe- 
trator ; that awful eye, felt every where tho' 
never ſeen, that kindly watches over nature's 
= works, that powerful hand which wiſely guides 
nnmiverſal chain of being, in puniſhment: 
ny repeated crimes, levelled the ſhaft that 
1 A my guiltleſs darling Avondale in duſt, 

Where! defigned the death of Lord St. Clair. 
| — For Avondale I ſinned, in Avondale I ſut- 
ik. fered—for him I wronged a noble brother 
bor him I ſent poor Menville's ſiſter mourn- 
5 ö 8 ing to the grave for him I doomed——Oh! 
: : 1 I What pang is this which gnaws my parting 
W  ſpirit!—Suſtain me, faving mercy; in thefe 
lateſt trembling moments of redeeming grace 
ſuſtain me, to render juſtice, and, if not too 
late, to expiate and atone—to enrich, exalt 
my ſon, I doomed the new-born infant of my 
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for a time, the hour of retribution will arrive, 


er to deſtruction, yet long it ſurvived, 
- | c one S 
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eſcaped my vengeance, lived unknown and 
wretched — Oh! horror, horror, my brain is 
burning—madnelſs returns that ſting—my: 
brother's child once lived was ruined, pe- 
riſhed, murdered—by—Oh! Oh! Oh!” 


Her diſtracted groans appalled the auditors 
with horror, they. feared her tortured ſpirit 
would eſcape without allowing time for fur- 
ther explanation of her lads half diſcioſeg® © ; | th | 
meaning; in a few minutes, however, He 0 
frenzy ſubſided, and again yielded to the ad- > 
dened calmneſs of deſpair, but utterance ae 
now nearly failed her, and only between deep 
convulſive gaſps and hollow ſighs ſhe could: a 
carneſtly gaze on thoſe around her, and feeblys, © $ Hes 
lay, © Glenroy forgive me !|—Harrop—Baraw 5 2 
lowe can diſcloſe—Oh! Edmund—yer a fon - WR 
exiſts—St, Clair thy pardon— Spirits reſt in 
peace, I expiate, farewell — farewell — Oh! 
for a grave that could obſcure for ever ever- 
more!“ 6 
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| She now funk exhauſted on her pillow, the 
power of ſpeech ſeemed loſt, and ſhe appear- 
ed ſilently haſtening to the precincts of the P 
gloomy tomb, when her innocent untappy W 
huſband, with a degree of horror, ſhame, and 
conſternation, which no conſcious rectitude 
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of his own could enable him to ſuſtain, with- a. 

out a large portion of confuſion, attended the | 9 
melancholy and almoſt petrified company to d 
"Mother apartment. So painfully and greatly ſl 
o the vices of thoſe with whom we are con- fi 


il IS | nected by conſanguinity or alliance reflect 
WW vpon ourſelves, that though we feel no inward 
reproach, and ſhudder at the guiltineſs of our 
relative, we ſhrink abaſhed from the pene- 


BE” trating glance of every innocent eye. 


Such was the pitiable condition of Lord 
} = ; Gl: 2Nroy ; though he had a conſcience void 
| of offence, the deepening tints of ſhame 
overſpread his cheeks, and but that it re- 


mained with him to perform an act of retri- ] 
butive juſtice, though of what peculiar nature 
he was altogether ignorant, he would have 1 


welcomed 
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welcomed the concealing gloom of a grave 
rather than have encountered the :mpatient, 


penetrating, inquiring looks of thoſe, who had 
witneſſed his wife's guilty confeſſion, 


It excited no ſmall degree of wonder in his 
agitated mind, and indeed in molt of the 
others, how Mrs. Harrop, a poor 1lliterate 
domeſtic, ſcarce ever ſeen, and little known, 


ſhould have the power to unfold a myſtery of 
fuch conſequence. RO 


CHAP. VIII. 


ORD GLENROY with much diffi- 
dence expreſſed his ſurpriſe at the above 


circumſtance, and though he doubted not 


that 
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that there was a myſtery to be diſcloſed, ra- a 
ther imagined Lady Glenroy had miſnamed te 
the perſons neceſſary to its developement: i 
Mr. Menville with a delicacy peculiar to his di 
own generous nature, gently hinted, that there ut 

was a great probability ſhe poſſeſſed a know- Pe 
ledge of ſecret tranſactions of the family, as vi 
he recollected that Baſil Carr, her ſon-in-law, ot 
on the day of Lord St. Clair's arrival at al: 
Avondale, had declared, he had moſt import- ſo 
ant ſecrets to diſcover, but that the preſſing = 

_ dangers of thoſe very dear, and the fatal in- na 
cidents occurring ſince, had totally eraſed Wi 
from his remembrance, till the moment when nit 
it was revived. with trembling anxiety by and 

Lady Glenroy's affecting avowal of long con- m: 
cealed circumſtances. 5 Gl 

; \ we 
e think alſo,” continued he, taking the tio 


hand of Mrs. Barlowe with much kindneſs, 
«I think, my dear woman, dear to my an- 
guiſhed heart for your reſpectful laſting at- 
tachment to my early fated lovely ſiſter, that 
Lady Glenroy made a reference to you; — 
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a late narrative of yours can never be forgot- 
ten, Mrs. Barlowe; 3 it then ſhook a brother's 
heart to agony with horrid apprehenſion, nor 
did the virtuous noble minded Avondale liſten 
unmoved.. Tour deſcriptions were then im- 
perfect, many circumſtances I am now con- 
vinced muſt have been totally ſuppreſſed, and 
others, from reſpectful delicacy to one, who, 
alas! can no longer be ſenſible of the kindneſs, 
ſo altered, obſcured, and meliorated, as to pre · 
vent their meaning, and render them faint 

nameleſs ſhadows of what they were. You 
will now perceive, added he, with ſoft ſolem- 
nity, that juſtice to the long wronged dead, 
and perhaps to the till injured living, de- 
mands an explanation unextenuated ; Lady 
Glenroy mentioned here his voice. grew 
weak and faltered —© Lady Glenroy men- 
tioned a . murdered child, yet a living ſon 
an Edmund! — Mrs. Barlowe chen I, adjure 
you, hy the great tremengous God of truth, 
whoſe all pervading eye heholds us now, 4p 
fear no human power, but ſpeak the darkened 
deed which Jong has 3 in, your ſorr 
YE VOL, III. rowing 
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Towing heart, like pent up tempeſts in the 
troubled air; fear not, then, but ſpeak.” 


Lord Glenroy was ſtruck with reverence 
on hearing ſuch an awful adjuration; had her 
anſwer been to criminate himſelf, and turn 
him deſtitute and friendleſs to a pitileſs world, 
he could not have felt a greater degree of ſuſ- 


penſive agony, and he could only impute it 


to the ſhare he knew his wife to have in the 
Tg hidden guilt. 


1 | Lord St. Clair's ſenſations were perfectly 
ſerene on the occaſion, neither hope, fear, 
nor expectation, agitated one movement of 
his ſoul, except that his friendſhip for the wor- 
- thy Menville inſpired a with to ſee the child 
of his beloved ſiſter reſtored to a parent's in- 
| Herirance; yet the recollection of Lady Glen- 
Toy's' confeſſion and obſcure expreſſions con- 
fuſed his mind with a variety of conjectures, 
and he could not but wonder why his pardon 
Had been implored on that occaſion; his ideas 
were various * yet the only trace of 
| en 


D 


with agitation; all the recollected pangs of * 1 : 


ous father of Edmund expiring, and felt the 
laſt faint preſſure of the ſweet Antonia's hand. 
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probability they felt was, that the blooming 
modeſt Edmund, the long reputed child of 
youthful indiſcretion, would turn out the legal 
heir of Avondale, cheriſhed by Mrs. Barlowe 
through her faithful love and adherence to 
the ill· fated parents, and concealed until a ſafe 
and favorable moment encouraged diſcloſure, 
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Whether ſuch an idea had entered the 
breaſt of the anxious Menville cannot be aſ- 
certained, but aſſuredly the colour heightened 
in his cheek, and the name of Edmund was 
pronounced with a tremulo1s emotion. While 
he ſpoke, the countenance of Mrs. Barlowe 
changed alternately, from an aſhy paleneſs to 
the deepeſt red; tears of long repreſſed ſor= _ 
row, of painfully awakened remembrance, - = 
filled her eyes, and her whole frame trembled 4 


many an anguiſhed year ruſhed into her 
thoughts, a in idea ſhe beheld the beaute- 


way 
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C fue ſad reflective retroſpect was too ago- FR 
# | nizing for her ſpirits, and ſhe ſunk ſilent and 1 
| 5 | almoſt inſenſible at their feet. Menville raiſed N 
her with the mildeſt commiſeration, the dew | 
| | : | * 
of gentle pity hung upon his honeſt cheek, G 
and fearing the ardour of his addreſs had be- 2 
* trayed or implied ſome doubt of her ſincerity, 

q in the kindeſt accents he entreated ſhe would 

'F be compoſed ; aſſuring her, at the ſame time, 0 
if he placed the moſt perfect confidence in all 8 
wy fhe ſhould utter. | m 


$40 5 
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Wy 
1 
. 


4 «You may indeed, Sir,” replied ſhe be- 1 
coming ſomething more collected and ſe- th 
iy rene, you may indeed, but I have little more | 
: to ſay upon the ſubject than ] have already 
related, unleſs to declare that Lady Glenroy 30 
„ E - and Mrs. Harrop were the people I beheld th 
= 85 In the dying chamber of Lady Avondale; and * 
# "alſo muſt affirm that Mrs. Harrop received a 


anew-born infant from the hands of her Lady- ** 
hip, but whether male or female, whether - 
N Jo to the compaſſion of ſtrangers, or by 3 


WE ſent : means conſigned to an early grave, ! 2 
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am altogether ignorant, though. from the - "i 
4 
gloomy terrors of Lady Glenray when within 


theſe walls, the unceaſing horror of Mrs. 
_ Harrop, and her extreme repugnance to re- 
pi 

{de at the caſtle, I fear the worſt imagination 
can form.” 1 | 
A ray of unacknowledged hope now for- 


ſook the boſom of Mr. Menville ; ; almoſt un- 
conſcious to himſelf he had indulged it for 
many hours, and in all the bitterneſs of diſap- 
pointed expectation and the torture of in- 
creaſed ſuſpenſe, he cried, then Edmund is 
the ſon of Avondale, but not my ſiſter.” _ 


A little recompoſed, he ordered Mrs. Har- 
rop to be immediately brought before him * 
ſhe indeed was the only being upon earth who WWE 
could diſpel the vain illuſion of deceitful hope, 
and give to anxious doubt and trembling fear 
their horrid certainty, 


To relate how a woman ſo miſerable, ig- 
botant, and obſcure as Mrs. Harrop, ſhould 
WEST» G 3 attain | 
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a ti ain ſuch conſequence as to be veſted with 
power, to decide the fate of the infant heir 
of Avondale, it will be highly requiſite to re- 
vert to a very early period of her own lite, 
however inſignificant it may appear. She 
was daughter to one of the peaſantry of Lady 
Glenroy's father, and brought up about the 
family manſion to aſſiſt the dairy maids in 
their more laborious work; her diſpoſition 
was fawning, artful, and avaricious ; every 
Honeſt principle yielded in her breaſt to the 
love of gain, ard there was no conſideration 
the would not have bartered to gratiſy this one 
favorite paſſion, the accumulation of wealth. 


She was much of an age with Lady Glen- 
roy, and during the years of infancy, and even 


SS” youth, was the humble obedient ſlave of her 


proud and perulant humours; Margaret never 
diſputed her tyrant's will, however unreaſon- 
able or deſpotic; ſhe flattered her foibles, 
bowed beneath her pride and paſſion, and 
worſhipped her ſmiles even though beſtawed 


in diſdain, and by theſe means became ne. 
Cellar Fo | 


pe; 


S: 
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| ceſſary, that the young lady honored her ow A 
a degree of notice and condeſcenſion to which 5 
neither her merit nor rank gave her the ſinall- 1 
eſt pretenſions. 38 
5 Her Ladyſhip's parents could not approve 11 
the intimacy between them, but ſuppoſing it 
| | nothing more than the capricious attachment 5 | 
| of a gay unthinking nature, they ſcarce deign- i 
ed it a ſecond thought, or ſlight reprehenſion 1 
| until her nuptials with Lord Glenroy, when, 
T notwithſtanding her mother's remonſtrances |} 1 
a | againſt ſuch glaring impropriety, ſhe placed 
Margaret about her perſon, and as if inſpired 
by the very ſpirit of contradiction, ſeemed to 
redouble her kindneſs, as it was reprobated 
, and condemned, 1 7 
j 255 
r Margaret was ſtill young, when ſhe mar⸗ 
; ried a domeſtic of the family, and to the great 
g diſguſt of the other ſervants not only Ntained 


] her influence, but her place, with conſider- 
d 1 able privileges; ; but the period was approach- 
. 
A 


s when mutual obligations were to bind 
G 4 chem 
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them yet more firm than a capricious parti- 
ality, for with no higher appellation could 
Lady Glenroy's regard for ſuch an unworthy 
dependant be dignified. Mrs. Harrop had 
children very faſt, but that they might not in- 
terfere with her duties to her Lady, they were 
put out to nurſe as ſoon as born. 


It happened ſhe had juſt recovered from 


one of her accouchments, when Lady Glenroy 


gave being to the amiable Lord Avondale, 
and by her too infatuated miſtreſs was ap- 


pointed His wet nurſe. Callous indeed and 


very cold muſt be the female heart that can- 


not feel the ſweet throbs of affection for a 
| ſmiling infant nouriſhed at her breaſt ! this 
child was lovely and engaging, and Mrs. Har- 
rop certainly cheriſhed and loved him with 
_ unaffected: tenderneſs. He had nearly at- 


tained his ſixth year, and with his mother was 
on a vilit to his uncle and aunt at Avondale, 
when the fatal accident happened, which 
doomed the amiable Lord to an early grave. 
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It may be remembered, that on the expi- 
ring Avondale being carried into the hall, his 
fond Antonia loſt the knowledge of every 
ſorrow in total inſenſibility. The grief and 
confuſion, in which his Lordſhip's death in- 
volved the family, engaged every domeſtic, 
the caſtle was a ſcene of anarchy, and Lady 
Glenroy and her maid were the only attend- 
ants of the dying widow, and found but too 
ready an hour to execute a. foul deſign, with- 
out the fainteſt ſhade of Ga 
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* 

From her temporary death Lady Avon- 
4 awoke in the pangs of child- birth, and 
in that moment the buſy fiend whoſe open 
eyes are ever watching opportunities to tempt 
mortality, inſinuated the bad thought to Lad | 
Glenroy — What an hour to liſten to the ſub- 
tle pleader Her only brother lay expiring 5 I Fs 
her ſiſter in the dewy agony of death, and - 
their innocent infant, looking ſpeechleſs things 
to claim, to move one pitying thought. — 
Antonia's pangs ſoon ceaſed, her child was 
born, ſhe heard irs fecble voice, felt all ker = 
: G5 danger, . 
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danger, and be ſought for Mary, but Lady 
Avondale implored in vain for her; ſhe 
would have too faithfully adhered to honeſt 
love and duty, and therefore was kept far from 
her till the deed was paſt recall, and fpeech 
expired in everlaſting ſilence, 


The child of Avondale was born, the father 


dead, each fainter breath reducing the poor 


mother to the duſt, the infant's birth un- 
known to all, and only ſtood between her and 
immenſe poſſeſſions. — Avarice, ambition, 
could not reſiſt the tempting demon's voice; 
ſhe looked at Harrop — ſhe ſhook — her 
tongue faltered, © Harrop I have loved you, 
| ſpite of all have loved you, can you now be 
firm and ſerve me? ſerve your foſtered child 
your Albert, make him great and happy, and 


enrich yourſelf beyond your higheſt hopes. 


Harrop was dull ſhe comprehended not, but 
looked for clearer explanation. Lady Glen- 
roy held the baby Behold this feeble imp, 


this unknown, unregarded ſtranger—remove 


it eruſh it—and exalt young Albert.“ 
The 
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T he trembling wretch now underſtood her 
meaning“ Murder !”'—ſfaid ſhe, quaking, 
«© Murder hath told ſtrange things—I dare 
not—dare not do it.” Juſt then they heard 
a noiſe, and darted from their dark receſs. 
« | dare not —Lady Glenroy prayed, pro- 
miſed, bribed: — The greed of wealth, the 
power of avarice, at length ſubdued thoſe.” 
principles given by God, to teach the human 
mind to aſpire to heaven and the perfection 
of his angels. She took the infant in her 
ſhaking arms, yet {till the ſpirit of humanity 
revolted from the murderer's office ; ſhe ſtood 
irreſolute and fearful—refuſed—heſitated— 
' yielded—a glittering bribe confirmed her ſa- 
vage purpoſe, and more unpitying than the 
ruthleſs indian when provoked, ſhe quitted 


the apartment to execute the eruel com- 


mands of her Lady. 


The horrid conference, her ſilent departure, 
gave the finiſhing blow to the bereft mo- 
ther's exiſtence. She had ſeen heard all- 
but was paſt the power of utterance, and only 
Go | lived 
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lived to caſt one dying farewell look upon het 
faithful Mary. The child's birth was never 
known, nor even ſuſpected; Mrs. Harrop's 
departure diſſipated all the fears of Lady 
| Glenroy, and well convinced her poor wrong - 
ed liſter could diſcloſe nothing, ſhe then ſum-- 
moned two female domeſtics belonging to the 
caſtle, and was ordering Mrs. Barlowe to be 
admitted when ſhe entered the apartment. 


While Lady Glenroy was exulting in the 
ſucceſs and ſecurity of her guilt, the wretched 
inſtrument was haſtening on her way to hide 
it in the impenetrable darkneſs of the grave; 
already ſhe was on the banks of a rapid river, 


which diſembogued its furious torrent into 
the ſea; the tempeſt howled around her head, 
her body ſhuddered in the blaſt, and ſhe was 


about to plunge the angel infant in the tu- 
multuous waves, when ſome guardian ſpirit in 
the upper air, or elſe the voice of wonder- 
working conſcience ſounded in her ear, Thou 
alt not murder.” Aghaſt ſhe ſhrieked, and 
deſiſting from her barbarous purpoſe, left the 


F on St OS REY = 


cliff, 


— 


and with this perſon ſhe bargained for fifty 


ventured not on many queſtions, ſhe was af- 
fared the child was diſpoſed of, and never 
could moleſt her, and that ſufficed. It may 


Her ſingle aſſertion was but a weak and ſim- 
ple teſtimony, and as ſhe could adduce no 


and tarniſh the name of a family her heart 
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cliff, and haſtened to the village, where ha- 
ving hired a poſt chaiſe, by next morning 
reached a populous town, where ſhe knew a 
woman who received pariſh children to nurſe, 


pounds to take the infant heir of Avondale for 
ever. Sweet baby! what a lucklefs deſting: 
was thine! — yet how kind to that OP cruel. | 
aunt devoted thee! 


On Mrs. Harrop's return, her Ladyſhip- 


be wondered how one ſo fondly attached as 
Mrs. Barlowe, did not expoſe the ſcene ſhe 
had witneſſed : In the firſt place, before ſhe 
was reſtored to any ſenſe or recollection, the 
remains of Lord and Lady Avondale were 
repoſed in the family vaults of their anceſtors. 


other proof, that would only create ſuſpicions 


held 
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held in veneration, without promoting any 


good purpoſe, for ſhe little doubted the un- m 
happy infant having been conſigned to death. fa 
Theſe conſiderations at length determined h 
her to remain ſilent, and leave the puniſhment in 
of ſuch attrocious wickedneſs to the retribu- : N 
tion of avenging deaven. 355 : { 
| : + O0 
Lady Glenroy indeed poſſeſſed her ill ac- t. 
quired wealth and honors, but ſhe could not > 
enjoy them; the cheerful day, the gloomy m 
night, alike were drear and horrible; the iron re 
tongue of murder. never ceaſed to vibrate on ar 
her ear; torturing im ages purſued her thro? of 
every ſcene of life; an injured brother, a dying ſh 
ſiſter's looks, their murdered infant, all incef- d: 
ſantly haunted her imagination, and turned ar 
her boſom to a manſion only fit for demons. ha 
Avondale, the ſcene of harmleſs infancy, of — 
guiltleſs youth, and happy years, was become in 


to her the ſeat of horror and diſguſt, and ſhe 

quitted it with a determination never to re- 

turn, until her darling Albert was of age to = 

take poſſeſſion of the domains. Ends Mt 
Such | 


=_ 
— 


AVONDALE PRI OR. as 


Such was the condition of Lady Glenroy's 
mind, nor did the hand of divine vengeance 
fall lighter on her wretched accomplice ; her 
huſband, her children, all followed each other 
in quick ſucceſſion to the grave, except the 
wife of honeſt Baſil Carr; and even in her 
ſhe found diſappointment, for humble in her, 


own innocent wiſhes, and weary of her mo "— 


ther's intolerable temper, ſhe cruſhed her laſt 
expectation, by marrying the indigent baſket- 
maker ; accumulated ſorrow awakened guilty 
reflection, and in the bitterneſs of remorſe, 
and with an half formed intention to do an act 
of juſtice, ſhe ſought the woman to whom 
| the had delivered the child of Lord Avon- 
dale: She had quitted her former reſidence 
and ſettled in London; thither Mrs. Harrop 
haſtened, and there ſhe was to endure the 
pang of late repentance—the child had died 
in its fifth year. 


Overwhelmed with grief and deſpair ſhe 
flew to Lady Glenroy with the intelligence, 


and ſeverely deprecating the part ſhe had 
: acted 
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acted, declared ſhe ſhould never more know 
a moment's peace on earth: Lady Glenroy 
affected to join in her regrets and lamenta- 
tions, and wiſhed the hours could be recalled, 
the deed undone, and their tranquillity re- 
ſtored; but prayed her to be quiet as poſſi- 
ble, leſt ſuch ſudden grief, or ſome unguarded 
expreſſion, might raiſe ſuſpicion and diſcover 
all. But quiet 1s not for the guilty mind— 
her horrors increaſed, which, added to the 
infirmities of health, and a naturally moroſe 


temper, ſo tormented the domeſtics of Lord 
Glenroy, that a conſtant ſucceſſion was for 


ever taking place in the family, and at length 


the influence reached even her Ladyſhip, 


when deeming it more ſecure as well as happy 
to remove her, ſhe perſuaded her to accept 


an annual penſion, and reſide with her daugh- 


ter Agnes; wretched every where, and hope- 
leſs of relief ſhe conſented, and reached Ba- 
ſil's humble yet contented cottage; but the 
quiet ſilent ſcene was ill calculated to reſtore 


her peace, a wounded conſcience purſued her, 
and even inanimate objects- around tended to hs 


imbitter che reflection of paſt tranſgreſſions. 
> _ CHAP, = 
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CHAP, IX. 


HEN Mr. Menville had diſpatched 


his orders for Mrs. Harrop to be 


brought into his preſence, with Lord Glenroy 
and St. Clair, he re-joined Ethelinde and Mr. 


Fitzaubin's family in the ſaloon, and waited 


her appearance with trembling expectation 
and impatience. In leſs than an hour the 
room door opened and ſhe entered, leaning 
on the arms of her ſon and daughter. The 
face of Baſil was open as his heart was honeſt, 
and every ſentiment glowed on his artleſs 
countenance; Agnes felt no ſhame, nor knew 
no crime, yet trembled under the confuſion 


of her mother's Sur; ; but pitiable indeed ap- 
pens 
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wildly ſcized their hands, 
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peared the poor delinquent's condition, ſhe 
ſtruggled with variety of anguiſh, her ſoul 
was burſting, with unutterable things, and 
yet articuation was denied; ſhe looked around 
he, gaſpe d for breath, and ſinking at the feet 
f St. Clair, who was ſeated by. Ethelinde, 
and betucen con- 
vulſive ſighs at length exclaimed, „the 
the heir the heir of Avondale—the lives 
Ethelinde is the child the living heireſs of 
Lord Avondale.“ She then fainted in the 
arms of her daughter. 


Before we deſcribe the effect Mrs. Har- 


rop's extraordinary exclamation had on the 


auditors, it may be neceſſary to explain the 
means by which ſhe became acquainted with 


the long concealed ſecret” of her exiſtence, 


ant alſo give a ſummary account of ſome other 
circumſtances which ſeem improbable, and 
indeed carry the appearance of megic. 


The woman who received Lord Avon- 
dale's child from Mrs. Harrop, had kept her 
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but a very ſhort time, before ſhe began to 
conſider that as ſhe ſhould derive no future 
a lvantages from her ſafety or welfare, the 
ſooner ſhe ſhould diſpoſe of her bargain the 
more clzar gain ſhe ſhould have, and ſhe de- 
termined at all events to place her in ſome 
public charity; with this reſolution ſhe quit- 
ted the town of D „and arrived in Lon- 
don, and having named the child Ethehnde 
from a romance ſhe had been reading, re- 
paired on the proper day to the wicket of the 
founding hoſj.ital ; the forcunate coloured ball 
decided 1 the deſerted Ethelinde, and with 
her naine, and an aſſurance that ſhe would 
never be claimed, faſtened on her breaſt, ſne 
was once more delivered to the mercy and 
the care of ſtrangers. 


Her fleſt/mirſe- Hüte expected that any in- 
quiry would ever be made after her forſaken 
charge, and on Mrs. Harrop's moſt unwel- 
come ſecond viſit, had no other method to 
preſerve herſelf from diſcovery, and perhaps 
RG puniſhment, than uttering the moſt ſolemn 
aſleverations 


140 THE RUINS OF 
aſſeverations that ſhe had treated the infant 
kindly, baptized her Ethelinde, and took her 
with her to France, where ſhe had died at 
the age of five years. 


The fortunate orphan has already been 


traced through the various ſcenes and cir- 


cumſtances which conducted her to Ba- 
ſil's cottage; ſhe had been there but a 
ſhort time when Mrs. Harrop fancied ſhe 
bore a ſtriking reſemblance to the deceaſed 
Lady Avondale ; the thought created a de- 
oree of uneaſy wonder; the myſtery of her 


_ fituation cauſed alarm, and hearing the little 


girl (her reputed ſiſter) named Ethelinde, 
filled her mind with dreads and conjectures 
not to be ſubdued; her ſenſations were com- 


plicated, ſhe knew not what to hope or what 


to fear, and perhaps had Ethelinde been leſs 
reſerved, ſome explanation had taken place 
between them, Much the unhappy woman 
withed her heart relieved from the heavy 
weight of guilt and anguiſh which oppreſſed 


n and yet, -ſhe dreaded the conſequences of 
detection 


* » 8 


much wronged illuſtrious 
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detection or diſcovery; ſhe could confide her 
ſecret pangs to none; there was no kind being 
to ſooth or encourage good reſolutions, and 
continued deception as it multiplied her tranſ- 


greſſions, ſtill increaſed the horrors of her 
gnawing conſcience. 


During the nominal Miſs Barry's reſidence 
at Mrs. Fitzaubin's, ſne was daily at the caſ- 
tle, and often the words reached her lips to 
hint her ſuſpicions to Lady Glenroy, that they 
had been deceived, and that in Miſs Barry 
Ethelinde exiſted, but ſne knew her nature, 


trembled, and the ſentence died unuttered on 


her tongue, until the day of ſuch general con- 
fuſion at the cottage, when perfectly con- 
vinced by a remarkable ſtrawberry on her 


arm that ſhe was the very child whom twenty 
years before ſhe had delivered to the pariſh 
nurſe. Happy mark ! ſtamped by the hand 


of nature to awake the dormant feelings of 
the hireling, and identify the perſon of the- 
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The ſudden effects of the diſcovery, and 


certainty of her conjectures, on Mrs. Harrop, | 
have been already related: When the firſt 


dawn of reaſon broke upon her mind, ſhe | 
haſtened to Lady Glenroy, and being inform 
ed her Ladyſhip was walking alone in the : 
| ſhrubbery, thither ſhe haſtened, and declared 
the deception that had been practiſed on : 
them, and her ſatisfaction that their minds t 
were relieved from the dreadful load of mur- 1 
der. . 

For a time Lady Glenroy felt as if trans- BY 
fixed to the ſpot, ſhe doubted her very ſenſes, 5 
and ſtarted as if from a fearful dream; her Pe 
horrors were inconceivable; all the pains, the 
tortures of twenty years, availed her nothing, 4 
terminated in worſe than nothing, in expoſure, * 
foul diſgrace, and confuſion to thoſe expec- * 
tations, for which ſhe had involved herſelf in 1 
a labyrinth of guilt; her thoughts were tu- ale 
multuous and wild, the moſt fierce and enve- F e 
nomed paſſions raged within her breaſt, and 
the ſentiment which ſprung in her boſom at a 
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the moment of her brother's death received 


ſtrength. from the impending deſtruction 


which threatened her hopes, and ſoon reached 


its horrid climax, when forgetful of every 


principle of goodneſs, or humanity, ſhe again 
determined on the death of the innocent or- 
phan, and while Mrs. Harrop was repeating 
her thanks ts heaven for preſerving Ethelinde 
through ſo many dangers, ſhe fiercely inter- 
rupted her — 


« Ceaſe thy canting jargon,” cried ſhe, 


for by the tortures of my ſoul ſhe {till muſt - 


periſh !—Oh! for a truſty hand! — 


Mrs. Harrop ſhuddered ; her health was 
declining, ſhe trembled on the brink of eter- 
nity, felt ſhe had a foul, and ſhrunk aghaſt 
from the murderer's office. Lady Glenroy 


now implored in vain; no entreaty, no bribe, 


could move her, and with difficulty ſhe could 
be perſuaded to even promiſe ſilence and con- 


cealment of the paſt and all ſhe knew, In 
mutual diſguſt they then ſeparated; Mrs. 
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Harrop with all the anguiſh of conſcious in- 


juftice in a mind awakened to a ſenſe of wrong 
and Lady Glenroy 1 in all the horrors of 3 | : 
ed detection. 
She had traverſed the ſhrubbery near an 1 
hour alone, revolving every method that 
could be ſuggeſted by a baſe mind to deſtroy 
her injured niece, but being totally unable to 
fix on any with perfect ſecurity to herſelf, ſhe 
was yielding to a furious deſpair when a paſ- J 
ſing ſtep among the withered leaves recalled bs 
her ideas, and inſpired a fear, that; her -con- q 
ferrence with Mrs. Harrop had been over- of 
heard: She had not long to conſider, for a * 
man ſuddenly ſtepped forth, and in a voice , 
and manner which made her tremble, in- = 
formed her he knew ther ſecret, and that ſuch ” 
were the circumſtances of his own condition, 3 
that he was either ready to promote and exe- = 
cute her deſigns, or, make his peace elſe 2 
where by expoſing them; the one which * 
* veſt a his de e 49s” and ah! 


Secure 
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fecure his withes would have the preference, 
he therefore waited her plcaſire. 


It is almoſt unneceflary to ſay which pro- 
poſition met her Ladyſhip's approbation, or 
that this convenient ready villain was Mr. 


Bothwel. 


When Lord St. Clair, Ethelinde, and Lady 
Juliet, quitted the Priory Caverns, he had 
collected his ſcattered thoughts, and made the 
quickeſt diſpatch to London to ſecure the 


money for which he had Lady St. Clair's | 


order, but to his confuſion and horror the 
bankers, on her Ladyſhip's deceaſe, had re- 
ceived his Lordſhip's commands to pay no 


money whatever except to his ſignature. Her 
death, his diſappointment, and the terrors of 
merited want and deſtruction, had the effects 
which might be expected, on a foul ſo viti- 
_ ated by ed crimes, and ſunk in guilt, 


as his; the moſt relentleſs fury and revenge 


ſucceeded, and he vowed, widh hg rid impre- 
cations on himſelf, to make St. Clair and 
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Ethelinde the victims of his diſappointment, 
unleſs Lady St. Clair's orders were complied 
with and confirmed, In this determination 
he returned to Avondale, and ſuppoſing Lord 
St. Clair at the caſtle, in the diſguiſe of a ſhip- 


wrecked ſailor gained admiſſion at the park 


gates, and, fiend-like, was watching his op- 


portunity of revenge, when the demons which 


preſided over his fate conducted him to the 
ſpot, where again they lured him, in the forms 


of Ethelinde and vengeance, to the gulph of 


perdition. 


Matters were ſoon adjuſted between him 


and Lady Glenroy. It may be remembered, 


that Lord St. Clair was then abſent, and a let- 
ter written in his name, by Bothwel, who 
could exactly imitate any hand, ſoon re- 


moved Lord Avondale allo: Lady Glenroy 


then ſent her ſervants to town, and, to avoid 
ſuſpicion, left the caſtle herſelf alſo, but after 


her Lord's departure from his daughter's man- 


fion, ſoon returned to proſecute her. pur- 
poſes. The caſtle was now almoſt deſerted, 


- 


- and 
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| and every thing in readineſs for the final blow, 
| when Bothwel was informed by his emiſſary 
| in town, that Lord St. Clair was ſet out for 
| Avondale; this intelligence ſomewhat de. 


ranged their plans, as if his Lordſhip had not 
arrived already, he might be momentarily 
expected; but the heart of Bothwel now 


ſhrunk at nothing, and as he ſtood bound to 
murder, and quit his native land for ever, he 
- reſolved that nothing human ſhould diſap- 
® point his purpoſes, and alſo to gratify one 
black paſſion more. ly 
1 As he was informed by his accomplice 
» Vithout, of his Lordſhip's approach, they to- 
- gether lay in ambuth to aſſaſſinate him; Lord 
0 St. Clair by an over-ruling power, was pre- 
5 ſerved for his future confuſion and deſtruc- 
7 tion; but the generous Avondale, in puniſh- 
d ment to a guilty mother, was permitted to 
r fall, the innocent victim of ruthleſs paſſion. 
5 „ 
'- While theſe black deſigns were preparing 
l, at the caſtle, the wretched Mrs. Harrop was 
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ſtruggling with the anguiſh of concealed i in- 
juſtice, and on her favorite grand child Mar- 
garet being taken ſuddenly ill, by the ſmall- 
pox, ſhe believed it the retributive viſitation 
ol oFended heaven, and in the. bitterneſs of 
er grief the long hidden ſecret burit from 
her breaſt, and with quivering lips ſhe made 
2 full and explicit coniaflign to Baſil and her 
daughter. 


For a time they were ſpeechleſs with * 
niſhment and horror, but on recovering the 
power of recollection, they prevailed on her 
to promiſe a full diſcloſure of the affair in 
preſence of tlie rector; to this ſhe aſſented, 
but firſt inſiſted on acquainting Lady Glen- 
roy with her intention to give her an oppor- 
tunity, if ſhe. pleaſed, to fave herſelf confu- 
fion by difcovering it herſelf, On this errand 


Mrs. Harrop was bent when ſhe encountered 


Ethelinde at the caſtle gates, but during the 
time Lady Glenroy was conducting Ethe- 

Sole to the north tower, ſome ſudden thought 
ruck her, chat her, Ladyihip innured to the 
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idea of murder might, unknowing that _ w" 3 
had already revealed her ſecrets, privately re- 5 | 
move her beyond the power of telling . bh 
by ſending her to a great tribunal before ſhe 2 
had IE repented of of her tranſgreſſions. [4 
Imprefied with this 8 hat the awful! 7 
ſilence that reigned around her ſtrengthened, 3 
ſhe would have retreated, but every avenue * 
was cloſed, to leave the caſtle impracticable, 9 
and as her laſt chance of preſervation, without 5 
raiting the return of Lady Glenroy, to hear 1 
her requeſts, ſwift as her feeble tottering limbs 2 ; 
could ſupport her, ſhe haſtened ro the inte- 1 5 
riovr of the caſtle, and concealed herſclf in : 
one of the winding paſſtges leading to the 1 
norchern tower, where the poor betrayed Þ 
 Ethelinde was confined. She remained fe- WW 
veral hours in this retreat, trembling with the Wl 
terror of impending death, when the heard = 
the voice of Lady Glenroy, in an adjacenc 1 
chamber ſpeaking to Bothwel. In anſwer to 
fome queſtions he informed her, St. Clair was 4 
ellen. and without any riſque or ſuſpicion of ä é 
„„ H 3 diſcovery 2 
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to execute her commands on Ethelinde, and 
added, that when the deed was done, ſhouid 
it be diſcovered, the might caſt the whole 
blame upon him, as he would within a few 
hours after be BOO the reach of puniſh- 
ment, 


In the adjuſtment of matters between Both- 


Etheliade having children, nor indeed were 
her wiſhes his motives; the moſt cruel and 


mind urged him, and ſo as he poſſeſſed a 
competent ſum to remove him from the ap- 
prehenſion of danger, and iatisfy his own de- 
fires, he little cared whether ſucceſs or failure, 
concealment or diſcovery attended the views 
of his employer, who intended as ſoon as 
Erthclinde was dead, to privately leave the 
_ caſtle, and pretend a perfect ignorance of 

every tranſaction, hoping, and indeed believ- 
ing, that the whole would be attributed tot the 
known 
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diſcovery by whom, and that he now haſtened 


There is little ſincerity in guilty leagues: 


wel end her Ladyſhip, he never mentioned 


obdurate paſſions that can inflame the human 
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11 
known art and revenge of Bothwel's nature. 
The appearance of Mrs. Harrop occafioned 
ſome contuſion at the moment, but in the ra- 
pid ſucceſſion of thought ſhe was never after 


once remembered, 


Lady Glenroy and Bothwel had a ated, 
the one to p<rpetrate the deed, and the other 
to await the ſignel of its being done, while 
Mrs Harrop was ſtill ſnaking in her conceal- 
ment, at length a foot approached, through 
terror ſhe uttered a faint ſcream, and in a mo- 
ment after beheld the figure of St. Clair gltde 
ſwiftly paſt her. On gaining the ramparts the 


poor old warder told his Lordſhip all he 


knew, which was ſimply, that hę believed 
Lady Glenroy had privately arrived at the 


caſtle, and was the perſon who ordered the- 
that Ethelinde was con- 


gates to be cloſed; 


fined in the north tower, and from ſome words 
which had been dropped unde ſignedly by the 
ſervant of a Mr. Bothwel, he feared would 
never leave it alive, unleſs he could preſerve 
her. 5 3 
| H4 


* 
x 4 
S 
S , N e -7 . n een, S 49 \ "I 7 
. r — wy . 18 - 7 of TB 
" * - 


Eng Shes as 
n 


r 
* * . > um Ne 2 x. * 
n 
— 


Jos So 1 
1 


The 


8 
N rn TIE r 
* 2 1 K * * e a e ie \ 

2 * 22 3 2 8 * SS 


* 

1 
4 
"x 
5 
1 41 
" 
Y 
4 a 
25 
13 


S ee 
RS ” . 


8 * en 
2 AN n — at $09 by* : 
'# 5 * Nerd I 
. 2 * Se ye 
5 k x 8 


* 4 : 
* FE Itty 2p» * 
* 2 


vs 
* 
nr. 


GS DIED 
S 


* 
. 
A 2 Sy 7 
2 a 

1 1 


. 
„ 
r 


In. — 
Sand 


Eval 


= 8 8 
8 9 2/6 
* * 


W 4; 1 kl — 
« 41 —* 4 w 24 . * 3 
* Ee 
* — Ge, 
4 
— 


* * 
8 Dp 7 22 
1 


1 a. A 
"_—_— 3 , . \ 

4 Oat, eee 3 
— „ W W 8 _ 2 


152 THE RUINS or 


The heart of St. Clair ſank at the idea of 


Bothwel being near Ethelinde; all to him 
was dark, myſterious, and fearful, and guided 
alone by the honeſt old domeſtic, he ruſhed 
through the intricate paſſages of the caſtle to 


the north turret, and having wandered thro' 


the various chambers for a conſiderable time, 
at length from a dark receſs the angel voice 
of his Frhelinde, and in a moment after the 


vile tongue of Bothwel ſtruck his ear. He 


drew his ſword, only a painted canvas ob- 
ſtructed his entrance, he pierced it, and in 
the moment ſo providential for his wifg; 
- raiſed the tapeſtry where ſhe was lying be- 


4 ne ath the ſavage graſp of Bothwel; and with 


- ghaſtly horror appalled his blackened heart. 
He had every reaſon to believe him cold and 
welte ring in his blood, and could only ſup- 
poſe his appearance a ſpirit. 


Lady Glenroy had awaited the return of. 


Bothwel impatiently in an apartment adjoin- 
ing the grand hall of the caſtley and when ſhe 
expetcd to fe him carer with the confirme- 
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tion of her withes, beheld the corpſe of her 
Pn laid before her, and the perſonages already 
_ deſcribed attending it. Human nature coul. 
not ſuſtain the agony and horror which over- 
whelmed her enilty ſoul in that ſad moment; 
ſhe caſt one defpairing look upon her man- 
gled darling, and in the accumulated anguith 
of that one bitter minute, felt the full puniſh- 
ment of her crimes ſtrike her heart. 


The confuſion of noiſes ſoon reached the 


tar of Mrs. Harrop, ſhe ſhook with various 


_ tegrors and agitation, yet indulging a faint 


hope that deliverance was near, ſhe ſtaggered 
back to the hall, but the firſt glance of che 
ſurrounding objects induced her to believe 
St. Chir and Ethelinde had fallen, when ſup- 


poſing ſhe would be impeached as a party 
actively concerned in that and other black 
tranſactions, ſhe reſigned herſelf as loſt, and 
about to ſuffer an ignominious death. It was 


theſe terrifying ideas that reduced her to the 


pitiable condition deſcribed, and never did a 
deſp. i-ing criminal receive a pardon with 
* H 5 more 
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more joyful tranſport, than ſhe did the intel- 


ligence of their ſafety, and when ſhe had made 


a a full confeſſion to the Rector of all ſhe knew, 


and had aſſiſted in, felt more peace and ſere- 


nity than had been her portion for the lapſe 


of twenty years; yet ſhe experienced a trem- 
bling confuſion not to be ſubdued, on receiv- 


ing a command to appear before them, and 


but that Baſil and her daughter conſented, 


though with reluctance, to attend her in the 
_ dreaded interview, ſhe had never collected 


fortitude to reach their preſence. The Rec- 


tor had been requeſted to attend, and ſhe,had 


ſcarcely uttered the few incoherent words al- 


ready related, before he entered the apart- 


it 


CHAP, 


\ * 


' AVONDALE PRIORY, 


CHAP. X. 


*© T)OOR woman!” faid the gentle Ethe- 
linde, in a pitying voice, when Mrs. 
Harrop fainted, © poor woman! what can fo 


painiully diſturb her mind? How ſhe raves!” 


© An pleaſe you,” cried the exulting Baſil, 
there is enough to diſturb any body, and it 


ſhe does rave, raves very like the truth, for 
you are our true-born Lady, and, the Lord's 
bleſſing be upon you, never will be murdered. 


again,” Honeſt Baſil's effuſions were inter- 


rupted by the Rector, who coming forward, 


in a correct and conciſe manner explained the 


myſtery, by declaring Mrs. Harrop's confeſ- 
ſion, and the means by which ſhe had diſco- 


vered Ethelinde to be the child of Lord Avon- 
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more; his brother was private chaplain at the 
Foundling, had known Ethelinde from her 
admiſſion, often admired her infant lovelineſs, 
and lamented that fo brilliant an underſtand- 
ing had not higher improvement. He re- 
membered her being taken from the charity, 
by the fortunate attachment of the Signora 
Martini, and white on a viſit at the Rectory 
of Avondale, faw and knew her to be the 
ſame ke hed inſtructed ſo many years before. 


While the Rector was relating theſe cir- 
cumſtances, Mrs, Barlowe entered the apart- 
ment, leading in the pariſh nurſe, to whom the 
infant Ethelinde had been confgned. On 
Mrs. Harrop being pronounced in danger, 
Mrs. Barlowe induiged an idea, that when 
Ip guivering on the brink of death ſne might be 
perſuaded to unburthen her conſcience of its 
toed, and declare how ſhe had diſpoſed of the 
Manftric us orphan. 


Waitk. 


dale. He himfelf alſo adduced one proof 
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Wich this hope ſhe paid her a viſit, which 


happening when admonition ſinks deep, ſhe 


diſcloſed the whole, adding, God, in taking 
her beloved Margaret, had puniſhed her wick - 
edneſs to Lord Avondale's child; yet ſhe 


| begged her to continue ſilent, until ſhe could 
prevail on Lady Glenroy to be juſt herſelf; 


or remove far from her reſentment, which was 


more terrible to her than any other earthly 
evil; this Mrs. Barlowe faithfully promiſed, 
yet her generous heart beat high with impa- 
tience and expectation to behold her ſtill be- 
loved Avondale's legal heir identified in the 


charming all amiable Ethelinde, ſhe privately 


diſpatched a meſſenger for the woman, de- 


manding her immediate attendance, and at the 


— 


ſame time aſſured her ſhe had every advan- 


tage to hope from declaring the truth, and no- 


thing to fear from detection, as the child was 
_ hving and ſafe, and Mrs. Harrop's CO 


productive of felicity to many. 


Relieved by theſe aſſurances from the firſt 


errors the * of the meſſenger had 
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requiſite proof ſhe accompanied him, and ar- 


two magiſtrates, before Lord Glenroy, in the 
| deepeſt confuſion of reflected ſhame, and with 
_ faltering accents beſought her to ceaſe her 
detail, while he was preſent, as it overwhelm- 
ed a man with anguiſh and diſgrace who ne- 
ver meant an injuy to any human being, and 
who (ſo far from offering oppoſition to the 
jult pretenſions of his much wronged niece ) 
would ſubſtantiate her every claim, and rein- 
. ſtate her with all convenient ſpeed, and ſecu- 
rity in her hereditary honors and poſſeſſions ; 
and, concluded his Lordſhip, while a tear of 
_ . wounded reputation ſtarted in his eye, and the 
only grace I ſhall entreat from the preſent 
Heireſs of Avondale 1s, to do my principles 
juſtice, and believe, I have ever been a ſtran- 
ger to the wrongs ſhe has ſuſtained, though a 
ſevere ſufferer in their confequences;; and 
may it ever be remembered by mankind, that 


occaſioned, with every proper reſolution and 
rived at Avondale. She had not finiſhed 


reading a depoſition, which previous to her 
quitting town ſhe had made in preſence of 


though | 


ee 
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though our own rectitude of conduct may 2 
give us conſcious peace, if thoſe with whom 
we are related or connected yield to error, 
and tarniſh reputation, in the involving ſhame 3 
we feel abaſhed, and cannot look but with the 
painful bluſhes of confuſion. 
His Lordſhip then bowing left the room, 
and the woman's depoſition being concluded, 
the beautiful Ethelinde with the brighteſt ſuf- 
fuſion of conſcious happineſs and well pleaſed 
- amazement covering her cheeks, received 
the congratulations of her exulting friends and A 


relatives, and was acknowledged as the un- 
doubted heireſs of the vaſt domains of Avon- 
dale, 


In the unexpected acquiſition of power, 
wealth, and dignities, Ethelinde felt little tri- 
umph, except in the ſweet reflection that her 
beloved St. Clair could no longer be cenſured 
tor having formed a mean imprudent alliance, 
but that his children would inherit from her, 


-hinARions and poſſeſſions, this inſpired a 
| | ſweet 


160 THE RUINS Or 
ſweet ſcrenity indeed, and while her huſband 
preſſe. her with rapture to his delighted bo- 
ſom, whiſpering, in the ſoſteſt accents, that 
e coulki be no dearer than when unfriended 
and unknown, and imply adorned by native 
lovelineſs and worth ; ſhe returned his en- 
dearments with ineftable complacency, and 
but for the increaſing forrow and alarming 
dejection of Lady Juliet, would have Pro- 
nounced herſelf nne beppy. 


When Lord Glenroy quired the preſence 
of Ethelinde, he repaired to his wife's cham- 
vid and the phyſicians being there, he de- 


manded their ſincere opinion of the patient, 


and whether ſhe could with fafety be removed. 
Her fever, on reaching its criſis, inſtead of 
diffolution, which was momentarily expected, 

had terminated in that more pitiable ſtate, 
gloomy diſtraction, and they declared it their 
opinion, that in a very few days ſhe might be 
removed to any place the prudence and withes. 
or her n ſuggeſted. 
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AVONDALE PRIORY. 161 
During this painful interval, Lord Glenroy 
lived ſecluded from every one whatever, and 
employed his ſaddened hours in ſettling all 
accounts between him and Ethelinde, and to 
the utmoſt of his ability refunding the im- 
menſe ſums which his Lady had ſquandered: 
This Lord St. Clair nobly declined accepting, 
ſaying, he already poſſeſſed more than an- 
ſwered all his wiſhes, and that he ſhould ill 
deſerve the privileges arifing from Ethelinde's 
poſſeMons, if the firſt uſe he made of them 
was to diſtreſs and inconveniece her uncle. 


| Erhelinde now devoted her whole time to 
the unhappy Juliet, and ſince ſhe found it 
impoſſible to footh or mitigate her forrow, 

with all the tender zeal of friendſhip ſhe ſhared 

it, and regardleſs of her own happineſs and 

the ſmiling ſcenes which courted her accept- 

ance, paſſed the dreary hours in weeping 

with her over the lifeleſs remains of the ami- 

0 able Avondale; and though it was highly 
neceſſary to attend her uncle and Lord St. 
Chir to town, continued immoveable in her 
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reſolution to ſtay with Lady Juliet until Lord 
Avondale was depoſited with his anceſtors. 


No one felt more for Lady Juliet than 
poor Mrs. Barlowe, her grief recalled to mind 
what ſhe herſelf had once ſuffered, on an oc- 
caſion ſomewhat ſimilar, and ſhe attended her 
anguiſhed moments with the ſofteſt care ima- 
ginable; ſhe alſo perſonally lamented the 
unfortunate Avondale, and nothing but be- 
holding the child of her ever venerated Lord 
and Lady inherit their name and honors, could 
have proved a balm for the wound his death 
had inflicted on her heart. 


One evening that a tranſient ſlumber had 
ſunk the ſorrows of Lady Juliet in moment- 
ary oblivion, Ethelinde queſtioned Mrs. Bar- 
lowe on the ſtrange unaccountable noiſes and 


am bewildered in conjecture,“ ſaid ſhe, 
« ſometimes I believe it was the interpoſition 
of heaven directing me to the inheritance of 


appearances ſeen and heard at the caſtle. 1 


my parents, and that ſupernatural agency is 
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not impoſſible then think it was ſome ſecret 
combination of people and circumſtances to 
promote a good purpoſe—but ſoon I diſmiſs 
both ideas, and pronounce it the vain fancies 
of a diſturbed imagination. 


Mrs. Barlowe appeared rather embarraſſed, 


but at length replied, that all her conjectures | 
were partly right, and yet partly wrong. In 


one of your ſolitary viſits to the Priory,” 


continued ſhe, © I ſaw you in the ruined cha- 


pel, and was ſtruck immoveable by your per- 
fect reſemblance to my late Lady; on the 
firſt glance I really believed you the unquiet 
ſpirit, but was ſoon undeceived by ſeeing the 
effects of fear legible on your pale counte- 
nance';, the gallery you could not reach be- 
cauſe of the broken ſteps, I aſcended by a 
private ſtaircaſe leading from a tomb behind. 
Once I alſo encountened you in the foreſt; 


the paſſing ſteps ſo frequently heard in the 


caſtle, and the different ſtrains of mulic were 
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Otten in the dead of night when ſunk in 
melancholy 1 would ſteal to the long deſo- 
lated apartment of my miſtreſs, and while I 
played on her favorite harp, gaze on the por- 
traits of my Lord and her until I imagined 
myſelf with them in the regions of everlaſting 
felicity. © You have certainly accounted for 
what I have heard,” interrvpted Ethelinde 
eagerly, © but the night I bewildered myſelf 
in the intricacies of the caſtle galleries I be- 
held—yes, too ſure, I beheld the perfect forms 
of my dear gracious apa | 


« You did indeed, ” replied Mrs. Barlowe, 
fmiling, and ſhall behold them again in the 
fame ſtate whenever you pleaſe. A ſhort time 
before death deprived the world of their bright 
example theſe moſt perfect models were taken 
by an eminent artift, When Lady Glenroy 
quitted the caſtle her thoughts were too much 
engaged with other matters to think on them, 


and in my Lady's apartment I preſerved them 


as he deareſt treaſures of my life; they were 
my morning joy, my evening contemplation, 
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AVONDALE PRIORY, 16; 
and to gaze upon them and inſtruct my young 


Edmund were the only ſatisfactions of my 


en * youth.“ 


100 <It wil by eaſily credited, that the pre- 
ſence, the very -name of Lady Glenroy was 
painful to me; I therefore, on Lord Avon- 
dale's intimation that ſhe was to re-viſit the 
caſtle, requeſted his permiſſion to ſpend a few 
months with a friend ; my requeſt was grant- 
ed, and I was ready to depart, but previouſly 
reſolved to ſecrete my beloved amages; a 
vault under a Gothic temple in the caſtle gar- 


den I deemed a place of perfect concealment 


and ſecurity, there you heard and ſaw me, 
and to the deepening g gloom of evening, which 
afforded. you but an imperfect view, I was 
indebt ted for concealment. I was, with Ed- 
mund, engaged removing them, when your 
nocturnal viſit interrupted us; on your firſt 
approach I ſtept behind the arras,. but had no 
time to conceal the figures, fo: you entered, 
ſarieked, and fainted; during your 


bility, they were moved, hoe befo mund 
could 
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166 * THE RUINS OF 
could eſcape, your friends, alarmed by your 
cries, ſurrounded you.”” 


« Lord Avondale had never ſeen my ſon, 
and his ſtriking likeneſs to his father added 
to the gloom and confuſion of the midnight 
hour, with the recollected legends of the 
caſtle being haunted, all conſpired to impreſs 
his imagination with the idea that he was the 
ſpirit of his uncle, and as ſuch, with deep ſo- 
lemnity he addreſſed him. Let my ſon be 
pardoned this duplicity, it was owing to me; 
he had often heard me declare a child was 
born in the laſt moments of Lady Avondale, 
and whether it was dead or living, ſtill juſtice 
was unappeaſed, and he therefore took ad- 
vantage of the time and ſituation to inform 
Lord Avondale, or at leaft create a deſire of 
inquiry; the reflection lay heavy at his honeſt 
heart, he ſunk in melancholy, and determined 
on a ſtrict inveſtigation, which intervening 
circumſtances prevented, and his eyes were 
cloſed in death before the FREY was Gif. 
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ce now hope,” concluded Mrs. Barlowe, 
now hope, Madam, that every uneaiy ap- 
prehenſion of Avondale being diſturbed is 
removed, though, I doubt not, you will coin- 
cide with me in opinion, that it was the pe- 


culiar agency of heaven chat directed circum- 


ſtances to attend you, and impreſſed your 
mind with ideas that led to the ceneral and 


moſt happy development of the myſtery 


which obſcured your illuſtrious birth.“ 


Ethelinde liſtened with perfect attention to 


Mrs. Barlowe, and when ſhe had finiſhed, 


thanked her for the explanatizn of cir- 
cumſtances which had occaſioned many 
an anxious thought; ſhe then aſſured her 


that ſhe ſhould ever regard her as a friend, 


and conſider the modeſt Edmund as the ſon 
of her father, and promote his intereſt 
and happineſs with the affectionate zeal 
of a ſiſter. © Reſtrain effuſions ] merit not,” 
continued ſhe, ſeeing the tears of gratitude 
tremble in her eyes as ſhe was about to ſpeak, 


© n them I deſeech you, I ſhould poorly 


perform 
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perform my duty, and ill deſerve the-enjoy- a 

ment of my unexpected bleſſings, if I made h, 

thern not a ſource of good to others, particu- az” 

larly one who has the claims of nature and 1 

merit on my heart and fortune.“ 5 
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Io by E day appointed for the funeral rites th 

of Lord Avondale now arrived, and the a 

\ | mournful ceremony was conducted with moſt S © 

| magnificent ſolemnity, and as Lady Juliet, Cc 

= notwithſtanding her enfeebled ſtate, perſiſted lo 

in attending the beloved clay to the family en 

f 1 vaults, ſhe was accompanied by her brother, - 
: Ethelinde, noc, and every other ſympa- 


chyzing 2 


ws; 
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_ thyzing friend. Her grief was unabated, yet 


calm as the filent ſcene ſhe witneſſed; 
her brilliant eyes no longer ſhone with hope, 
her every feature ſeemed moulded by the 
icy hand of death, her feeble form though it 


trembled beneath its weight of anguiſh, re- 
ceived a ſoftened charm from ſorrow, more 


intereſting than the brighteſt bloom of health 
and happineſs. 


Without a tear, without almoſt a ſigh, ſhe 
beheld the laſt obſequies performed, but on 
the coffin being depoſited in melancholy ſtate 
by the ſide of his uncle's, ſhe raiſed one 
mournful look to heaven, meekly preſſed her 
cold hands upon her languid heart, and ſink- 
ing ſilently on her knees, her head fell on 


the coffin and ſhe fainted. Her brother gen- 


tly raiſed her in his arms, and viewed her 
with an agony unutterable; her eyes were 
colourleſs, her cheeks and lips pale, and her 
lovely countenance had entirely loſt its ſweet 


expreſſion; all her ſorrows were forgotten; 


ſhe reſpired not, for her heart was broke, 
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and her fair form repoſed within * chilling 
arms of death. 

BH 

The feelings of her friends can ſcarcely be 
imagined on diſcovering no ſpark of life re- 
mained; they haſtened from the dwellings of 
the dead, and ſummoned every poſſible aid, 
but in vain, for ſhe had paid the debt of na- 
ture and could feel no mere. Long, very 
long diſconſolation prevailed in the gentle af- 
fectionate boſom of Ethelinde; her brother 
mourned her with unaffected forrow, and 
every friend paid tribute to the remembrance 
of her various virtues, and lamented her un- 


happy deſtiny. + 


K Lord and Lady St. Clair, noteithbgdiag 
the urgency of their affairs, remained at the 
calffle, and wich all the honors becoming her 
birth and merit attended her lifeleſs remains 
to the melancholy: manſion of him ſhe had ſo 
much loved and for whom-ſke died. Ethe- 
Inde ſtill continued but too much inclined 
E to melancholy and den, bur lor the 
3 7 242 tot 
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ſoic perſuaſions of her adoring St. Clair, and 
a tender with to preſs her little darlings t. 
her maternal boſom, ſhe had much longer in- 
dulged gloomy remembrances in the Caſtle 
of Avondale. 


At length, however, they departed for 
town, attended by the whole family of Mr. 
Fitzaubin, and on their arrival Lord St. Clair 
and Ethelinde with ſpeechleſs pleaſure be- 
held their children, blooming, beautiful, and 
healthy; their mother kiſſed them with tran- 
ſport, and in their innocent endearments al- 
moſt forgot ſhe had ever been unhappy #— 
Releaſing them from her arms, ſhe turned to 
the amiable woman to whom Lord Avondale 
had entruſted them, and who, indeed, had 
acted a mother's part, and with gratitude and 
goodneſs beaming in her eyes, entreated ſhe 
would direct her how to offer ſome teſti- 
mony of the ſenſe ſhe entertained of her | 

kindneſs, | . 
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EIn your approbation, Madam,” returned 
ſte, ©] am both gratificd and rewarded, and 
felt too much ſatisfaction in the innocent en- 
dearing careſſes of the charming children, to 
merit any thanks for my care; if my love is 
deſerving any recompenſe, permit me to 
hope I ſhall receive it in ſometimes being al- 
lowed to ſee and embrace them.“ 

0 

This happy aſſemblage of perſons now ſet 
out for the houſe of Lord St. Clair, in Groſ- 
venor-Square, \ where a ſumptuous entertain- 
ment avs ited them. Lord Glenroy arrived 
in town a few days after Ethelinde, and in all 
the neceſſary forms of law inveſted her with 


her father honors and poſſeſſions; ſhe wiſhed 


. to be in friendihip with him, and notwith- 


ſtan ding all her wrongs, lamented the melan- 
choly derangement of her aunt's intellects, 
but Lord Glenroy though rather deficient in 
e, had yer ſenſibility, remembrance 


W ſhocked him, and he {hrunk in confuſion from 


her nul ancctionate eye, and ſnunned her 
| . preſence, 


173 
preſence, though he revered her virtues a 
loved her ſweetneſs of manners. 


AVONDALE PRIORY. 


The amiable Signora and Mr. Menville 
reſided in the houſe of Lord St, Clair; ſhe 
could not quit the beloved child of her adop- 
tion, nor could he the new diſcovered daugh- 
ter of his darling ſiſter ; nature ſtrengthened 

the ſentiment in his boſom ſympathy had firſt 
inſpired, and the merit of the charming ob- 

ect ſecured his whole regard. Lord St, Clair 
revered them both as his parents, and loved 
them as his friends, and his liberality being 
ample as diffuſive, his days were one conti- 
nued ſcene of beneficence and happineſs. 

Ethelinde had given a genteel independence 

to her beloved Mrs. Fitzaubin, and Lord St. 


Clair had taken the fortunes ofthe gentle Ed- 


mund and Nugent under his care ; but betore 
either or any entered on the active ſcene of 
life, the whole party were invited to paſs the 
ſummer in the delightful retirement of Arun- 


dle Abbey. 
T7 
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It was now the enlivening month of May, 
and the balmy breezes of a charming ſpring 
were unfolding the vernal beauties of vege- 
tative nature, when, one morning, about a 
week before their departure, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fitzaubin and Marcella requeſted Ethelinde's 
company to an exhibition. They had faun- 
tered about the rooms near two hours, and 
were deſcending the ſtairs to return home, 
when a miſerable object laying acroſs the door 
at once attracted their notice and excited their 
compaſſion; her habiliments were ſo very 
wretched and mean, that with difficulty they 
diſtinguiſhed her of the female race, and her 
emaciated frame apparently ſhivered in the 
eold agony of death. She raiſed her head on 
their approach, and opened her eyes, but in- 
ſtantly cloſing them, groaned as if the part- 
ing pangs of nature were. upon her. With 
-pity for her ſufferings ſprung another ſenti- 
ment—the wiſh to alleviate them and with 
this intention they drew nearer and addreſſed 
her. e 
. 1K Poor 
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Poor woman!“ faid Ethelinde, gazing 
pityingly on her, * poor woman, ſay, how 
can your ſituation be ſoſtened, or where would 
you be removed?” On hearing a voice, ſhe 

ſtarted, locked ſadly up, and in teeble accents 
replied, © only to my grave I have no fa- 
ther — no friend no home — only to my 
grave.” 


Ethelinde turned to requeſt Mr. Fitzaubin 
to call her. ſervants, but to her aſtoniſhment 
and grief beheld him pale and trembling, 
leaning againſt the wall for ſupport, and 
his ſiſter Marcella in a condition little better; 
ſhe would have requeſted an explanation 
from Mrs. Fitzaubin, but the emotion of her 

huſband and ſiſter rendered her ſpeechleſs 
Several people were now aſſembled round 
them, every one deſirous to learn the 


careful to conceal it, and ſnhun obſervation; 
fortunately at that inſtant one of her footmen 
appeared, when having ordered the coach to 
draw up, and ſeen her agitated friends atrend- 
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ed to it, judging there was ſomething extra- 


ordinary in\ the poor woman's hiſtory, and 
that it intereſted or concerned thoſe ſo high 
in her regard, ſhe commanded her to be 
placed in a hackney coach, and conducted to 
Groſvenor-Square. 


They had nearly reached home, and ſtill 
Mr. Fitzaubin continued filent and diſtreſſed, 
but Marcella relieved by a flood of tears, ex- 


claimed, the poor loſt Matilda! the whole 
now burſt upon the mind of Ethelinde, and 
ſhe remained reflecting how often ſhe had 
ſeen guilt receive its retribution even upon 
earth, until the carriage ſtopt. In a few mi- 
nutes after ſhe ſaw the hackney coach arrive, 
when the poor pitiable object was ſupported 
to a room which ſhe had ordered for her re- 


ception. It was indeed the fallen Matilda 
- Fitzaubin, and guilty as the virtuous Ethe- 
linde knew her, ſhe yet commiſerated the 


horrors of ker preſent condition, and ordered 


every comfort and neceſſary attendance her 
dying ſtate required, 9 5 


Ia 


e > 1 5 already. 


AVONDALE PRIORY. © 177 


In a few hours Mr. Fitzaubin became ſuf- 
ficiently compoſed to converſe on the ſub- 
ject; the form, and once beautiful features of 
his unhappy couſin were totally unremem- 
bered, but her voice, except being more 
feeble, was unaltered, and ſtriking his ear, 
occaſioned the painful agitation deſcribed. 


Towards evening the wretched Matilda 
implored to ſee the lady whoſe generous com- 
paſſion had relieved, and enabled her to 
breathe out a weary exiſtence free from the 
cruel inſults of an unfeeling rabble. Ethe- 
linde, though ſenſible her feelings would be 
ſeverely ſhocked, could not deny her dying 
_ requeſt, but with compaſſion glowing in her 
gentle heart ſhe was haſtening to the ſufferer's 


preſence, when ſtopped by Mr. Fitzaubin. 


< Spare your ſenſibility a pang, my ami- 
able Lady St. Clair,” ſaid he, ſpare it I be- 
ſeech you, and approach not even che dying 
bed of one ſo ſunk, ſo loſt in guilt and infamy 
as her condition ſadly proche her to be; 


12 
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already has compaſſion honored her too much 
by deigning her the ſhelter of this roof; ſuf- 
fer me then to remove her to my humbler 
home, and — «Cloſe this ſubject if you 
would not offend me, interrupted Ethelinde, 
with ſeriouſneſs, © not approach her bed, my 
dear Sir, kind heaven ! ſhall thine all perfect 
angels, bearing grace and mercy, vouchſafe 
attendance on a dying guilty bed, when called 
on, and ſhall impure mortality refuſe the poor, 


poor comfort it can grant, when humbly aſked 


by an expiring being? No, no, I feel the duty 
of humanity, and will perform it.” | 


Mr. Fitzaubin durſt remonſtrate no more, 


and Ethelinde attended by Mr. Menville, re- 
paired to the chamber of the dying Matilda. 
She undrew the curtains, and, in a pitying 


voice, hoped ſhe was ſomewhat eafier: Her 


face was ſhaded with a ghaſtly hue, her eyes 


were fixed, ſhe ſhook in the tremor of death, 
and was faſt approaching the gloomy pre- 
eincts of the grave, yet {till ſhe could articu- 


Ate, and to Ethelinde's queſtion 1 in 
5 fünt 
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aint accents, © As I wiſh—asI deſerve ka- 
— | fening to an early and unpitied fate—yet, ere 


the duſt for ever hides me, let me bleſs your 
mercy and do an act of juſtice tis only vir- 
; tue, ſuch as your's muſt be, that could vouch- 
y ſafe compaſſion to one ſo loſt to goodneſs as 
r the undone Matilda have ſinned—I have 
5 expiated—1 wronged my couſin, and he lives 
1 to ſee me low as ruin and diſhonor can reduce 
me; while he ftarts with horror from my 
guilt, let him deign its puniſhment ſome pity, 
7 and theſe papers,” taking a parcel from her 
boſom, and theſe papers, delivered to my 
declining broken hearted parent, will reward 
him; and when I am in the grave, and all my 


: crimes forgotten by the world, let Henry 
E Fitzaubin remember, that an unbounded pai» 
; ſion for him firſt cauſed tranſgreſſion.“ 

r | 

8 Here ſhe ſunk exhauſted on her pillow, 
. but ſoon recovering, joined Mr. Menville in 
1 Prayer, with ſilent fervor, and having, in dy- 
; ing accents, again bleſſed Ethelinde, ſhe clo- 


ſed her eyes, and with a deep ſigh ſunk in 
7 $2244 I 6 the 
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the heavy ſlumber of death. Ethelinde rather 
felt a ſaddened pleaſure that ſhe was ſo ſoon 
releaſed from her ſufferings, and gave orders 
for a decent yet private funeral, but at the re- 
queſt of Mrs. Fitzaubin deferred it until her 
papers were examined, left ſhe ſhould have 
expreſſed a wiſh for her father to behold her 
poor remains. Ethelinde immediately pro- 
duced the packet, which contained, on dil- 
ferent pieces of paper, the following. particu- | 
lars; on the cover were theſe words. 


c To the benevolent ſtranger whoſe com- 
paſſionating charity may repoſe me in a decent 
grave Oh! kindly being, whoever thou art, 
vouchſafe to accept the blefhing of a dying 
wretch, and in remembrance of him who ſuf- 
fered for the loſt, deliver the encloſed papers 
to an unhappy father, Drop a tear of pity on 
my fate, for though polluted and diſguſting 

now, I once was fair, innocent, and beloved; 
vas nurſed in the boſom of affection, and che- 
riſhed in the heart of a parent; bloomed in 
che pride of lovelineſs and worth, and tri- 
unghe 7 


1 


umphed in reputation, till paſſion, cruel paſ-. 
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ſion took poſſeſſion of my ſoul, and whirled 3 
me down the precipice of guilt and ruin— | 
but now my hours are few, the bitterneſs of 
fate is nearly over, the laſt pangs now rend 
my ſuffering frame, and ſoon the fallen Ma- 
tilda will be—as if ſhe had never been. 


Farewell, 
MATILDA. 
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CHAP. XII. 


PO FRANCIS FITZAUBIN, ESQ. 


B——Street, Greſvenor-Square. 


TART not, Oh! firſt, Oh! beſt, and 
moſt deceived of parents — ſtart not in 
horror from the laſt lines you can ever view 


etc Natilda — Start not, the hand lies 
mouldering in the duſt, and the heart that 
3 + ditated them hath. ceaſed to palpitate for 
ever. 


* | 
21.708 
£9 
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Why, 
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Why, Oh! my father, did you give me 
being? Was it to ſink you to the grave with 


ſhame and ſorrow? — Why did you, cheriſn 


my ſmiling infancy ? — Was it to cruſh each 
happy expectation? — Why delight in my 
blooming youth, was 1t to blight your hopes 
and curſe you with diſgrace ?—Ah! too ſure, 
too ſure - yet all is now avenged—my mea- 
ſure filled; as my tranſgreſſions multiplied my 
ſufferings increaſed, and now they run over 
into the boundleſs ocean of a dread eternity. 


Yet, in theſe anguiſhed hours, when paſſion. 
drops its faſcinating maſk, and gives a proſ- 
pect of a future ſtate, let me reſtore a wrong- 
ed deſerving nephew to your favor; he will 
be the comfort of your declining age, will 
ſooth the langour of ſorrowing ' regret, and 
even cheer the trembling bed of death—will 
cheer that bed my crimes have planted with 
the ſharpened thorns of ſhame and diſappoint- 


% 


ment — for, Oh! he is the fair reverſe of your” 


moſt falſe Matilda. I knew him wedded to 


& 


- Tx [ 


” 
2 1 4 * 0 . " e ” - _ = 
* * * * Kc, 8 758 \ Ae N er S 2 Na r ty N * 
. I E Y Jy: Q — SIS 7 an "Wh „„ 1 2 9 4 . 3 : 8 Sowa 
8 e 2 2” * — 3 up 8 On . + + - — 2 r— = © ">. pe MA OH OBS — l D 3 0 2 - = & N 
* — * 4 x _ 1 1 1 . * 3 2 ” : fs 
ss. 3 A - * . 5 re A p LO (ag, FP 4 tk 


1 1 2 


n 
n 8 
— 4-7 


$a 


A 
Er 
. 
1 
3 
* S 
- 
3 # 
12 
E 
iS > 
1 
* ; 
3 
0 
1 ; 
2 
T3 
_ 
25,3 
45? 
£ 4 
Ef 
2 


n 


* n 8 * 


. 


2 
* » it 
N 


841 1 RUINS OF 


the virtuous - Jeſſy, when 1 brought him to 
your houſe; he practiſed no deception, but I 
enjoined him ſilence, and ſuppreſſed the cir- 
cumſtance to promote my ſecret purpoſes. 


My paſſion for him was violent and un- 

conquerable, yet neither pure nor delicate ; 

long, very long he ſuſtained my difguſting 
perſecutions, and mildly, affectionately re- 

monſtrated with me on my indiſcretion, but 
1 was born to ſhame and devoted to deſtruc- . 
tion. I urged him, prayed him to forſake his 

wife, and fly with me; he ſtarted with horror 

at the vile propofal—I ſaw him ſhrink from 

my indelicate careſſes, and in that moment 

meſditated, determined on his ruin. 


. fy K wn ww ©. 
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Io you, Oh! unſuſpecting parent, I flew, 
and with well affected reſentment and grief 
declared his union with Jeſſy, and accuſed him 
of having inſulted me with an illicit paſſion, 
and a propoſal to elope. Your honeſt nature 
ſhuddered at ſuch baſeneſs - you folded the 

| diſſembler 1 
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diſſembler with fondneſs to your boſom, and 


ſpurned the innocent ſufferer with indignationl * 
from your manſion. My revenge was gra- 
tified, yet ſtill internal torture gnawed my 
heart, and in a fit of deſperation, at your preſ- 
ſing deſire, I gave my hand to your ill-fated 
friend. Vou then went to Ireland, and be- 
came a ſtranger to my conduct. 


Oh! had ] not been doomed to ruin and 
to wretchedneſs, with that good man I might 
have lived in peaceful joy, and died in inno- 
cence, for he was kind, gentle, and humane; 
ſmiled on my follies, and forgave my faults, 
until they ſwelled beyond a huſband's . 
tience. 


A wretched female domeſtic, who had 
been (alas! how fatal) the confidant of my 
-. paſſion. for Fitzaubin, with all her ignorance 
had art to plan my deſtruftion ; my viſible 
indifference, indeed diſguſt, towards my huſ- 
band, gave encouragement to the pretenſions 
of 
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of every libertine that fluttered round me, and 


one more deſigning than the reſt, whom I 


unfortunately pleaſed, bribed this baſe attend- 
'ant to his intereſt. 


She pretended to me, having met Fitz- 
-aubin, and that he avowed unconquerable 
love; my heart beat with joy at the welcome 
intelligence, which was confirmed in the 
evening by a letter, written in characters fo 


like to his that the niceſt obſerver might 


have been deceived ; my undoer had copied 
the hand writing from a letter my maid ſtole 
rom er cabinet for the purpoſe: 


The REY were contigs he zcouſerl 
his wife of infidelity, expreſſed regret for ha- 
ving rejected my affection, and concluded 
with making a guilty aſſignation for the next 


evening, at a noted houſe of pleaſure. I had 


no guardian angel, my virtue was never 
watched, but let looſe with wild tumultuous 
paſſions, ſunk in the whirl of ruin, and left not 
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punctual to the black appointment; at the 


ſhould both be maſked, I knew him not, nor 
ſuſpected deception—He paſſionately ſeized 
my hands, ſoftly whiſpered, ** Beauteous Ma- 


ſcene that followed theſe diſnonored moments 
plead my pardon in your forgiving heart, and 
atone where J am going. 
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a wreck of innocence behind. I was but too 


gates of the polluted manſion I was welcomed 
by the aſſumed Fitzaubin ; it was agreed we 


tilda, ſpeak not, your huſband is near.“ 


I had a fear of ſhame though none of guilt, 
remained ſilent, and rejoiced in our fancied 
ſecurity—we retired Oh! my father, let the 


A loud noiſe ſoon alarmed us, I ſtarted 
from his guilty arms, ſhricked, the betrayer 
drew is ſword, as the room-door burſt * 
and my m appeared. 


There had been a Liſte that morning be- 


his 
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his valet ; indifferent of my reputation, he had 
entruſted him with the ſecret of our inter- 
view, and in the fury of reſentment for being 
diſcharged, he diſcovered his maſter's in- 
trigue with me to my huſband, who reaching 
the houſe inſiſted on admiſſion, and half fran- 
tic from a variety of paſſions, ruſhed through 
every apartment until he found us. 


Anguiſh, rage, and vengeance fat upon his 


pallid brow, he dragged me with violence 
from the ſofa on which I reclined, if poſſible 
to ſhield the ſuppoſed Fitzaubin from his 


fury ; but weak was my defence—he ordered 


him to draw—but he ſhrunk back from the 
command, and in the tremor of fear, and 
meanneſs of falſehood, threw the whole blame 
of the guilty aſſignation on me, a Poor, 
helpleſs, undone women. 


Mie thought the voice was much unlike the 
gentle Henry's but it might be the effects 
of terror but Henry was wwe, diſdained » 


. 
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ſhrink from danger, far leſs to ſave himſelf, 
criminate a weak deſenceleſs female; — but 
guilt might have inſpired cowardice and un- 
nerved his arm, 


Theſe ideas were the rapid ſucceſſion of a 
moment—T had no longer time to think be- 
fore I beheld, with agony beheld, my huſ- 


| band's ſword buried deep in his boſum— - 


he fell—I ſhrieked, “ my Henry!” but his 
maſk dropped off, and in his diſtorted fea- 


tures I viewed a vile betrayer. 


Eternal God!—T was not quite abandoned, 
what then were the complicated horrors of 


that agonized moment All the paſſions that 
can rend the human- mind raged within me, 


and turned my boſom to a chaos of torturing 


diſtraction; I gazed wild and fearfully around, 


and in a ſudden tranſport of anguiſhed fury 


I fiezed the ſword yet reeking with the 
villain's blood, and had plunged it in my 
heart, but that my wronged unhappy huſband. 
interpoſed. | 
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<« Stay thy fatal hand, my poor ans Ma- 


tilda,” ſaid he, with looks and voice more 


pitying than reſentful, *ſtay a little longer 
force not thy, trembling ſpirit on eternal re- 
probation—Poor loſt Matilda ! —— Ruined 
woman !—yet more fair than falſe, I never 
more will wound thee with reproach—diſ- 


dained, forſaken, and diſhonored, by the heart 


I worſhipped, and believed moſt perfect 
v hither.can I turn but to the early grave your 
fatal paſſions have prepared me. Still I adore 
—forgive—and pity you—yet cannot endure 
cannot forget cannot live—and ſo muſt 
die, to never more behold your loved, your 
lovely ruined form: E arewell, Matilda, ſeck 


your parent and repent, and heaven be mer- 


ciful to us both! — Again farewell -fare- 
well —“ and ac each repeated adieu he ſtruck 
the ſword into his own generous diſhonored 
boſom, and fell dying on the floor. 


The room ſoon filled the ſcene was hor- 
zible,—They would have ſeized me as a mur- 


dre . 


* 
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dreſs, but my huſband raiſing his dying eyes, 
extended his feeble arms, and, while able, 


ſhielded me from their violence and reſent- 


ment ; but, alas! his life lowed out apace, he 
could no longer hold me, but breathing one 


deep excruciating. groan, and gaſping, © ſne 


is innocent, his languid head ſunk on my 
falſe betraying boſom, and he expired. 


I was detained—impriſoned—and ſunk in 
the gloom of deſpairing horror, little cared 
what deſtiny awaited my remaining. days, 
Had the character of Sir William Brandon, the 
name of my vile ſeducer, been even reſpect- 
able, inſtead of being univerſally hated and 
deſpiſed, the death and evidence of my 


wronged and unoffendi ng huſband inſured my 
ſalety. | 


After a ſummary trial I was acquitted and 


. diſcharged, and it was generally believed my 


Huſband and Sir William had deſtroyed each 
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I have been informed, Oh! moſt deceived 
of parents, that when theſe fatal circumſtances 
reached your ears, reaſon forſook her ſeat, 
and an anguiſhed melancholy brought you to 
the gates of death Oh! art thou yet exiſting, 
my poor father or hath thy wretched daugh- 
ter alſo murdered thee ?!——Oh Il my brain 
my brain! 


I qritted the priſon comfortleſs and aban- 


doned, in theſe hours of agony, want, and 


delpair, whither, Oh! whither could I turn 


me? — Ciuſhed beneath my heavy load of 


guilt and ſorrow, with flow lingering ſteps I 
wandered to a father's hoſpitable door—Alas! 
alas! the gates were cloſed, the manſion de- 
ſolate, and by a paſſing ſtranger, to whom my 
altered figure was unknown, I was informed, 
my poor old father was confined in melan- 
choly madneſs. 


In happy hours I never made a friend, in 


- 


ſorrowing moments never knew commiſe- 


ns 
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ration my home, through ſhame, I had ab- 
Jured—my huſband's anily held me in ab- 
Horrence — whither then could loſt Matilda 
fly for ſhelter or repoſe? I thought my cup 
was full, but, alas! I had ſtill an embittered 
pang to feel—I had to feel my guilt in my 
puniſhment I was the once pure and in- 
nocent Matilda was Oh! oblivion, drop 
thy darkening curtain, and veil the horror 
from a father's eye ] was no more— 
an hoſpital received me—T was ſoon freed 


from pollution, but a deep decline made rapid 


-advances on my enfeebled conſtitution, and 


my ſhattered frame faſt TR” to the cold 


embrace of death. | ; 


While a rag remained, one of thoſe nightly 
receptacles, the uſual haunt of misfortune and 
impurity, ſheltered me from the midmght 


ſtorm ; that wretched fund exhauſted, the 
ſtreet, or any ruined building became my only 


My father Ohl my father dear 


refuge- 


victim of thy daughter's fatal paſſions, can, 
VOL. 111. ä On! 
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Oh! can her ſufferings expiate ?—Can they 
plead for thy poor child within thy kindly 
boſom ? Yes—yes—but never can the 
gracious ſounds of pity, or of pardon, from a 
parent's lips, cheer my fad fainting ſpirits, for 
even now I ſhives in the Jateſt tremors of en- 
during nature, and ſoon an earthy bed will 
hide me and my crimes for ever. 


Vouchſafe, my father, Oh! vouchſafe to 


think you ſee your once loved child, your 
cheriſhed Matilda, driven by the howling 
wind, and drenched in the heavy rain—think 
you behold her reſting her head, ſo oft” re- 


poſed upon your honored boſom, on ſome 
cold flinty ſtone, or more unwholeſome hu- 


mid earth, wearing the weary ſleepleſs night 
away in ſolitary anguiſnh, and only riſing to 
again endure the oppreſſion, inſult, and un- 


feeling ſcorn, which ever came with the un- 


1 - welcome light of morning. 


Oh! harſh uncharitable world, you know 
x not [the extent of my tranſgreſſions, W by. then 


"refuſe 


. 
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refuſe compaſſion to a dying wanderer, ſhi- 
vering on the grave. Why not allow her 
ſome dark corner to reſign her broken ſpirit. 
Bleſſed father! yet bethink thee of my many 
ſorrows, and over the low pariſh grave, which 


muſt incloſe me, graciouſly pronounce my 


pardon. My eyes are dim—my hands grow 


weak—and my poor heart hath almoſt ceaſed 


to beat Oh! mighty heaven, pity and 
receive a wretched penitent, now trembling 
in the varied 'pangs of pain, remorſe, and 
death. 


Ohl be the evening of my father's life ſe- 
rene! may the unerring Henry be his future 


ſupport, and all misfortune and remembrance 
of the loſt Matilda be buried in her lowly 


grave. Dear venerated parent, fare thee 
well, my eyes no longer view the traces of 
my pen recollection fails the hand of death 
is on me, and I can only add farewell for 


ever. 
MATILDA — 4 
0 SE | K 2 CHAP. 
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HAP. XIII. 


THELINDE and her friends, and in- 
deed the whole of the Fitzaubin family, 
dropped the tears of commiſeration to the 
memory and hapleſs deſtiny of the dead Ma- 
tilda, and Lord St. Clair, at the requeſt of 
ber couſin, ſet out for the reſidence of the 


unhappy father. 


* 


He had, on the firſt intelligenee of ks, dar- 
4 — s miſconduct, been ſeized with an alarm- 
ing delirium, which gradually yielded to a 


ed * ; but at the ge of Lord = 
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St. Clair's viſit, he was ſufficiently reſtored to 


_ reaſon to make the ſtricteſt inquiry for his 


fallen Matilda - but all was in vain—for from 
the hour of his derangement until the moment 
he was informed by Lord St. Clair of her 
death, he had heard nothing of her. 


In melancholy 8 and the bitter tears 
of paternal regret ſtreaming down his pale 
aged cheeks, he attended his Lordſhip to 
Groſvenor- Square, and with more compoſure 
than could have been expected, entered the 
apartment where lay in decent neatneſs the 
hfeleſs remains of his beloved daughter what 
a ſcene for the poor old eyes of a tender pa- 
rent! He had left her blooming, good, and 
happy—he found her dead, the poor lo: vic- 
tim of deſpair and guilt 


His tears fell upon her cold lifeleſs face, 
a face which till retained the pale ſhadow of 
its former beauty, and while hanging in inde- 
 {cribable agony over her, he pe u the . 
pers, written in her lateſt hours. 
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Cruel remembrance crowded on his mind, 
pvature could not ſuſtain ſuch feelings, and he 
"funk almoſt inſenſible in the arms of his at- 
tending nephew; he however ſoon recovęr- 
ed, and having finiſhed reading, claſp'd the 
lifeleſs form to his boſom, exclaiming, Oh! 
my poor ruined girl !—my penitent Matilda! 
my child !—my child! would I had died, 
and never ſeen this hour !—Yet, ſtill more. 
bleſſed to theſe old unhappy eyes, than to 
know thee ſuffering or abandoned. — Sweet 
ſpirit of my child! Oh!—if thou canſt behold | 
thy parent's heart—which prays thee pity— 
Face and pardon from thy God.“ 


A. FI 


Here his nephew, from a regard to his 
Health, and-a fear that his emotions might 
too much affe & his weakened ſpirits, kindly 
yet reſpectfully interrupted his tender grief, 
and entreated he would retire and accept the 
gentle care and attendance of a niece, who 
would, if be vouchſafed to honor her witk 

EIS | notißes 
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notice, ever wait upon him with the love and 
* of a tender _— | F11 


The old man was overcame- with variety 
of emotions, he could not reply, but ſoftly 
preſſing the hands of his nephew, ſuffered 
himſelf to be led to the preſence of Mrs. Fitz- 
aubin and Marcella. Their ſoothing atten- 
tions ſoon compoſed him ſufficiently to give 
the neceſſary orders refpecting the corpſe of 
his unfortunate Matilda, which in a few days 
after was attended with equal privacy and 
propriety, by her couſin Henry, to the vaults 
of the Fitzaubin family, _ 
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CONCLUSION. 


en we have very amply illuſ- 
trated the various and rather uncommon 
events which for a long lapſe of time attend- 
ed the perſonages principally concerned in 


this hiſtory, it may not be either unneceſſary 


or unfatisfactory to relate ſome few ſucceed- 
ing circumſtances of their very intereſting 
lives and characters. 1 


Lord St. Clair and his all excellent Ethe- 
linde, experienced the moſt undiſturbed felis 
city, to a very happy and revered old age; 
. f 5 they 


— 
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they were diſtinguiſhed by every exalted vir- 
tue, the brighteſt ornaments of conjugal 
fidelity, and the moſt amiable examples of 
diffuſive beneficence. They had the bli%- 
ful ſatisfaction to behold a numerous family 
of children, the fair inheritors of their own 
worth and goodneſs; the pride and pleaſure 
of their lives, and the delight of an admiring 
world, and until the lateſt ages of time the 
poor and friendleſs will have reaſon to bleſs 
the liberality and kindneſs of the generous 
Lord St, Clair, and the illuſtrious Heireſs of 
Avondale. 


The good Mr. Menville, for the bleſſing 
of an extenſive dioceſe, more from the ex- 
cellence of his principles and character than 
even the intereſt of his powerful relatives, was 
ordained a dignitary of the church. He had 
long admired the many accompliſhments, and 
loved the virtues of the amiable Signora, and 
in grateful remembrance of her care of his 
charming niece, and perhaps ſtill more to 
_ gratify a ſoft inclination, he united his fate 

8 5 with 
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with hers; ſhe proved the attentive friend, 
the pleaſing companion, and good wife; and 
never did the worthy prelate feel the regret 
of a moment for having entruſted his Ls 
neſs to her gentle care; they lived a life of 
peace, of innocence, and benevolence, and in 
contemplating the felicity of their darling 
Ethelinde, and her flouriſhing family, experi- 
enced the moſt ſerene and delightful plea- 
ſure. 


The uncle of Mr. Fitzaubin lived ſeveral 
years after the deceaſe of his ill-fated daugh- 
ter, and i in the ſoothing cares and dutiful at- 
tentions of Mrs. Fitzaubin and Marcella, felt 
a degree of quiet and contentment far beyond 
bis expectations; they were the comfort and 
* of his declining years, 


ns They nurſed the cradle of repoſing age,” 


154 at his death he rewarded their duty by 
bequeathing his immenſe N equally 
between them. 


- 4. A 
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Henry Fitzaubin and his charming Jeſly, 
were among the happieſt of human beings; 
he had long abjured the fatal errors of impious 
paſſion, and unthinking youth, and by imita- 
ting the gentle worth of his wife, merited that 
portion of happineſs ſhe conferred upon him, 
while ſhe, in contraſting her condition with 
former ſorrows, and the conſequences of in- 


diſcretions, felt every bleſſing receive an 
added zeſt. 


The amiable Marcella and her adoring 
Nugent enjoyed a portion of felicity which 
could only be ſurpaſſed by their virtues; they 
were exemplary in all the duties of life, 
and a conſtant ſource of pleaſure to their 
friends and relatives. | 


The good Mrs. Be rlowe reſided entirely 
with Ethelinde, and had the ſatisfaction to 
behold her modeſt Edmund careſſed as a 
child of the illuſtrious houſe, and loved as a 
brother by St. Clair and Ethelinde; he con- 
tinued to liſe in the church, and while yer 
r . young, | 
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young, married into a reſpectable and opulent 


family; his little ones were the delight of his 
mother's hours, and never was her mind ſo 


tranquil and contented as when ſurrounded 
by them, and the children of Ethelinde. 


Lady Glenroy ſurvived ſeveral years' in all 
the horrors of deſpairing madneſs; her Lord 
lived in melancholy ſecluſion, anxious to 
eſcape from the malignant comments of an 
ind © micating world, that too often cen- 
ſare in one, perfectly blameleſs, the guilty 
errors of another, and fo bitter is the conſci- 
ouſneſs of reflected ſhame, that it was a con- 
ſiderable time before the different branches 
of the family would appear in public, and 
when they did, it was with their charming 
couſin, which aſſuredly was the only axchod 
to ſilence the cruel tongue of malign reproach, 


Old Mrs. Harrop very ſoon followed her 


favorite Margaret to the grave; the long 


pent up horrors of accuſing conſcience had 
undermined her conſtitution, and though her 
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laſt moments were rendered peaceful by the 


fafety of Ethelinde, ſhe ſunk, a pitiable in- 


ſtance of divine retribution to an unlamented 


grave. 


Honeſt Baſil Carr, and his good natured 
Agnes were indiſputably the happieſt tenants 
on the domains of Avondale; they were ever 
honored with the kindneſs and patronage of 
Lord St. Clair and Ethelinde; their bounty 
enriched them, their privileges gave them 
conſequence, and the ir own united application 
and induſtry rendered them in time the m ſt 


opulent family of their condition in the whole 
county. 


Ethelinde founded a ſchool where her mo- 
ther's had ſtood, and became its zealous pa- 
troneſs, and the olcſſing of the ſurrounding 5 
neighbourhood. | 

To the unaFeCted joy and indeed advan'- 
ta ge of a numerous vaſſill g - Lord St. Cl 
and Ethelinie ſ.enc a conſiderable part of 

VOL, III. L every 
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every. ſummer at the Caſtle of Avondale. 
They were the parents and benefactors of their 
dependants and tenants; no complaint was 
there diſregarded, nor any abuſe unredreſſed; 
and it is only to be wiſhed that every No- 
bleman and Gentleman would conde ſcend, 
hke Lord St. Clair and Etheliade to inſpect 
their own accounts, and enter the Hamlets of 
the induitrious poor, when by liſtening to their 
grievances and oppreſſions, they might give 
the humble beings plenty and happineſs, and 
prevent them becoming victims to the vari- 
ous impoſitions practiſed by unfeeling avari- 
cious ſtewardſs. 
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